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LEONORE’S PROMISE. 


WITTER FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


“ What shall I briag you, Leonore t 
eer 


A banch of red, 
Ur lilies for your snowy breast, 
Or violet, ” 


“ bat ” enld she, 
had Teli telat 
her heeks grow 
| etithough her bead was bent. 
“ Weill, I have brought it, Leomore,” 


wh 5 
“You ised you woald be content, 
And the cholce te me.” 


 Lwhat lot you have broaght 
“ What ie it 

* A heart that | a yea, Leonore, 
And many 6 tender thought. 


bed yoo must take It, Leonore, 
make 


And your promise ; 
gp pte te 
ou know yeu said you would [” 


EBEN E. REXFORD. 


— - - 


THE CHILTON ESTATE; 
OR, 
Close Play for a Fortune. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING FOST, 


BY RETT WINWOOD, 
AUTHOR oF “4 BLACK SHEEP IN TEE FOLD,” 
ETC., ETC. 


CHAPTER IV. 
CAT AND MOUSE. 
Mr. Chilton stood staring hard at Hetty. 

His first emotion had been a feeling of half- 

incredulous surprise when he saw how sin- 

qularly this strange girl, in form, and face 
and manner, resembled his niece. 

But this soon gave place to another sensa- 
tion. His countenance pe A swift 
Larne me by hee His vivid eyes clouded 
with a of fear and expectancy. 

** Girl, who are you?" he o ying his 
hand heavily upon her arm. 

“* Hetty sir,” 

The sound of her voice caused him to re- 
coil with a start. He seemed perplexed. 





He pressed his hand his brow, which 
was bathed with . He glanoed 
almoat from her to Lamon 


“Do you w t of Hetty's history ?” 
he demanded of the latter, ye 

The Frenchman opened wide his blinking 
eyes. 

TT isbe is a xr sewing-girl. I can tell 
you a dea, upon my honor. What 
do you fear? Do you doubt poor little La- 
mont? Do you suspect him of playing a 
double game with you?” 

“No, no.” 

“Then why so curious? Why do you 
change color, and look at me so strangely? 
Parblea! I'd cut off my right hand sooner 
than be guilty of any treachery to you.” 

Lemont smirked and bowed and sc be 
He stood holding his hat, the picture of sur- 
prise and offended dignity. 

Mr. Chilton turned from him to scrutinize 
Hetty's tear-wet faceonce more. A moment's 
careful study of it seemed to place him more 
at case. He forced the color back into his 
pale cheeks once more. 

‘Who accused you of treachery?” he 


asked, angrily. ‘‘NotI! You are mad to) 


hint anything of the sort. Have you not 
done me a signal service to-night? Cer- 
tainly; and I have the good sense to appre- 
ciate Y sao friendly offices.” 

‘You are too good—much too good to 
poor Lamont,” smirked the Frenchman, 
with one of his profoundest bows. 

And yet he did not look perfectly satisfied 
with the change in his peal 0 


into one of the easy-chairs which lined the 


room. He seemed suddenly to take up the 


role of disinterested r in the scene. 
Hetty » g him. She held out 


one trembling hand to him, and lightly | jm the : 


touched Reginald's shoulder with the other. 


Gentlemen,” she cried, sharply, ‘‘ I have | 


San eetnaes to Gt Soees aee m will! 
I claim your protecté d d to be 


restored to my friends." 
**Bilence!" snarled Mr. Chilton, giving 
her an angry ce. ‘For Heaven's sake 





Hetty sobs. H 
etty burst into a passion of is 
harshness terrified her. 

‘** What does it all mean ?” she moaned. 
“ Why am I treated with such indignity ?” 

Calm yourself,” said d, coldly. 
“If you are revsonable, do what we 
wish, you have nothing to fear. You shall 
be conveyed beck to your ng* to-mor- 
row night, none the worse for this little 
pisode.” 


e 
“To-morrow t!” echoed Hetty, aghast. 
“ That ie what I said.” 


so long! I really cannot!” she moaned. 


What do want with me here ?” 

Slee velen con toa shriek. She flew to- 
ward the door, but Lamont arrested her 
steps on the way out. 

““My dear child,” he pleaded, “ y be 
reasonable. Would r true friend Lamont 


nye you to be injured’? No, never! I! nine vanity, though she had found few | 


ve assured you of this already; pray let 
me reiterate it.” aM 

Turning, met the fierce glare r. 
Chilton's eyes. She = = 
quive. —! as if that b: 
py ow to the spot. 

_ her voice,” he said, brutally. 

At instant the door-knob 














er's demeanor. | 
Mr. Chilton drew back and threw himself — 


her 
eagerly, aud she seemed pleased with the 


she beheld. 
| Feces ta are your own,” she 
fe 
for the occasion. 
“* But I cannot stay in this dreadful place | 
| 
‘Take me back this moment. Twill go!) : 
enough of comprehension, I should think ?" 
She spread out a sky-biue silk u the | 
bed, as she spoke, and threw @ gold chain, | 
apd some bracelets over it. 


pale arrange them slowly and carefully, and with 
, ber thin, dry | mach study. 
It was a work of time; but the woman's 


Bhe scarcely looked at Hetty, but advan- 
eed to her husband's side. 


“Tam sure you want my services,” she | 
voice. 


said, in « hard, cold 

** Yoa, take the girl away.” 

** Where ?” 

** No matter, To the red room—anywhere. 
Only be sure that you give her a room from 
which she cannot a 

Bhe smiled, a strange, wan smile that was 


| more horrible than words oan ex 


“Trust me.” Then she took y's hand 
in one of her own. ‘* Come with me, mins." 


ber.” This woman Alled {er with. greater 


horror than the man had done. met 
with averted looks, however. 
** You must go,” Lamont, soft- 


ly. ‘* My pretty little there is no help 
for it. Au revoir. I wish you pleasant 
dreams, petite.” 


Bowing and smiling, he threw open the 
door. ‘* Come,” said fire. Chilton again, in 
her ral tones. 


would have been sheer mad- 
ness. Hetty felt thia, and suffered her hand 
to lie passively in that of the woman while 
she was conducted up two flights of stairs to 
a chamber under the roof. 

It was a very small chamber indeed, but 
more luxuriously furnished than any she 
had ever been in. She ran directly to the 
window and threw ra the sash. 

A deep, black yawned beneath. She 
drew back, shuddering. 

A amile curled Mrs. Ohilton's lips. 
**You'll not try that game unless you are 
tired of life,” she muttered. 

Hetty clasped her hands. 

** You are a woman,” she implored. ‘ Be 
kind to me, as you would wish anybody to 
be to you, and tell me why I am here?" 

‘“Hamph. Be patient. You will know 
to-morrow.” 

She did not vouchsafe another word, bat 
burried out. Hetty heard the key click in 


| the lock. Then she knew that she was really 


& prisoner. 

‘The poor girl threw herself upon the couch, 
pear ary bitterly. The long hours waned, 
and at last she fel! asleep. 

It was broad daylight when she awoke. A 
breakfast tray, pretty well filled, stood on a 
stand by her bedside, but} there was nobody 


She was hungry, and ate heartily. The 
viands were much better than those of which 
she had been accustomed to partake in 


| Oherry street. Perhaps that is one reason 


why she relished them. lHesides, with the 
morning light, her had come back 


courage 
den scons house with your infernal | again. She wasalmost herself once more. 


The door opened presently, and Mrs. 
Chilton came in. Hetty thought she looked 
more faded out and grim than she had done 
the night before. She held « jewel-box in 


| ome hand, and her arms were loaded with 
| finery. 


Her only greeting was a slight nod. But 
pbrwe A, eyes searched Hetty's face 


y. “I offer my services as maid 


aietl 
Hetty stared at her somewhat stupidly. 
**I do not anderstand you,” she faltered. 
Bak!” im ly. ** You must put on 
rock, those gew-gaws. Thats easy 


- 


Hetty was not without her share of femi- 














MRS, OMILTON MAKING SETTT DEANE's TOILET. 


thin dry hands never rested. In and ont—in 
and out —throagh those shining silken tresses, 
they glided, lorming their labor with 
stran 


ge \. 

It was so from first to last. won- 
dered and speculated all in vain as ob- 
served Mrs. Ohilton's movements. Ribbons 
and ornaments had to be arranged at least 
half a dozen times—-and regarded in as 
many lighte—before the long task was done. 
Every braid, every trees of hair seemed to 


have ite particular place. 


At last the woman drew back and grimly 
scrutinised her work. A smile curled her 


thin lip. 


** Perfect,” she muttered. td defy any 


man alive to tell them 


apart. 
Then she tilted the glass in such a manner 
that Hetty could see her own image reflected 


in it. 


It was a very pretty image, too. Silk and 
laces had performed well their part of the 
transformation. The foolish girl blashed at 
her own loveli blushed and marveled at 
it. 





Then she suddenly lost her color. ‘* Wh 


are you tempting me?” she demanded, 
almost fiercely. ‘* Tell me this instant, or I | 
strip off every rag of the finery in which you 
have decked me, and fling it from the win- 


dow. 
Mra. Chilton looked at her with a sneer. 


“I will tell you—I wish to tell you. Bit 
down again,” for the girl had risen. ‘* Pray 
be calm. There is no use in exciting your- 


self.” 


‘*Tell me what you want with me,” per- 


sisted Hetty, sternly. 


** Little enongh, little oe child. And 
—for all your 


you shall be paid—well pai 
tronble.” 


“Tell me this instant what I wish to 


know.” 


‘Gently, ohild, gently. Are you quite 
composed?" slowly passing her dry hand 


mured. ‘ )'ow must see this man in the | fore, descend the 


character of bis niece! You must perenade 
him that you are perfectly happy here, and 
have no wish to leave us!’ 

Hotty started back. She might have ox- 


terror none the leas. 

‘*Impossible!” she cried. ‘He would 
detect the deception at once.” 

** He would not,” asserted Mra. Chilton, 
calmly. ‘I, who have seen Claudia within 
the month, could almost swear you are she, 
and no other! James Chilton hes not seen 
ae Se sae ae ere will mot be the 
slightest trouble in deceiving him!” 

** Three #!" echoed Hetty. 

** Vos. Tie has been traveling in Europe. 
He was there when the news of his brother's 
death reached him—which was very re- 
cently. He was wandering about so much 
that the letter was a long time in finding 
him out.” Here the woman's shifting glance 
dropped to the floor. *' Of course he came 
posting back to America.” 

She pwused, and leaned back in the chair 
she teken. 

“You have heard enengh,” she cried, 
suddenly and impatiently. ‘‘ Now tell me, 
once for all —will you do what we require of 
ou?” 

. Hetty hesitated. How much of this wo- 
man's story was true —how muoh false? She 
could only conjecture. But something told 
her it would not be well for her w refuse 
compliance with her wishes. 

** God forgive you,” she said, at last, “if 
you are making me a tool to acoumplish some 
villainous end.” 

Mra. Chilton looked up eagerly. 

** Then you consent ’’ 

“I do.” 

“It is well;” drawing a long breath. 
** You have chosen wisely, #0 far as you and 
I, and all of us are concerned —more wisely 


over Hetty'’s brow. ** You, I think it will | than you know. Now pay the strictest at- 


answer to tell you all. Listen.” 


She turned the 9 round #o that the light 
ell strongly apon her face, 


from the window 
and then proceeded. 
‘Let me be quite frank with you, m 





tention while I tell you what to say and do 


im the coming interview with Mr. James 


Chilton.” 


Hetty trembled with excitement, but she 


lost not a word of what was being said to 


y ] 
dear. You must know that my husband | ber while Mra. Chilton proceeded to give the 
and I havea bitter enemy. He is cruel and | most minute instructions. 


relentless as the grave. He has pursned | 


**Heaven help and guide me,” was her 


and maligned us for years. And that enemy | prayer. 


ia none other than my husband's brother. 


She feared there was some terrible in- 


** You start. It is very strange and very | iquity on foot. Bat she could only pasb 
aad, but true. Let me go on. We havea | blindly abead, and trast in Giod to show her 
niece—the child of another brother, who | what was right at last, and give her strength 


died one year ago. My husband is her 
jan. She has been in school since her | 
ather's death, You are the perfect picture 


of that girl.” 


She pansed, as if to note the effect she 
was producing. But Hetty looked simply 
—s ated ahi mo . 


1g more 

**Can you guess nothing?” she went on, 
almost angrily. ‘‘ We love the , Clandia. 
We cannot bear to have her on from us, 
or ber mind prejudiced in any manner. Her 
Unele James is sure to do both if wo Jive 
him the opportanity. Now you know the 
whole story; we do not intend to give him 





the opportunity |" 


There was a moment's silence. Mrs. Ohil- 
ton folded her hands in her lap, and her 
faded eyes swept the face of her companion 





began to re- do all in his power to 
| Sie Bons and take ap 


“Go on,” whispered Hetty, very 6. 
** You have not told me the whole wi 


CHAPTER V. 
AT THE Door, 


Mra. Chilton laughed to berself—a low, 
means of gratifying it thus far. A soft flush | strange laugh, that bad no genuine mirth 
of crept into her face at sight of this | in it. 
fine raiment. 
“Am I really to put on that beantifal | 
silk ?” she exclaimed. 
“Yes,” was the grim answer. ‘‘ Make | trou 
The toilet began. Mrs. Chilton let loose 


the immense coils of yellow hair which 
crowned Hetty’s head, and 


* You are right,” she said. “I have sot 
told you what a villain James Chilton is, 
at a ought to judge of that by the | 

be is causing us. He seems deter. | 
mined to get the control of Clandia and her 


rty. He is coming here this mo 1 
© expects to meet bis niece bere. He w 


between her teeth. 
| made Hetty a mocking bow. 


— her to leave 
abode with him.” 


fos, yes. 
“Need I say more?” the thin lips mur. 


to do it. 


If she refased to comply with the wishes 


| of these people in whose meshes she had 

become involved, she knew perfectly well 

Gay outs ne some way to force her to 
no. 


It was better to appear to ament, and 


| then be guided by circumstances after- 
| ward. 


Mrs. Chilton spoke in a low, monotonous 


| voice that never once grew raised or ex- 

| cited. On, on, ran ber tongue for at least 

| twenty minutes, until Hetty vaguely thought 

| it must be like «a music-box that would 

i—- up its click clack until it was ran 
wo. 


Bat there came an interruption to this 


ceaseless flow of words the sound of oar- 
riage-wheels rolling over the gravel and stop 
ping before the house 


re. Chelton ran tothe window and looked 


ont. Hetty saw her chalky face change and 
darken ; and some blind impulse caused her 
to follow and look over her shoulder. 


She saw « tall, well-preserved man of 


abont forty years of age, alight from a close 
e 


ay is James Chilton,” said Mra. Chilton, 
Then she turned and | 


“ Your uncle— for the present, only —Mins.” | 
Hett 


y shivered, but made no answer. 


Mrs. Chilton pressed still more closely to | 
| the window. “Hush,” she whispered. | 
** My husband is going out to meet him.” 


She up the sash. Hetty, we, 


leaned forward to look and listen. 


She saw the same tall, man, who 


spare 
had spoken so brutally to her the night be 


His face was cheer. 
wever, and a half-depre 


+ bet ween 


the two brothers, bat it was such as the 
pected some such proposition an this, but shadow bears to the object that has caused 
when it came it filled her with indescribable | 


cating emile curled his 
There was « slight 


They met mid-way between the carriage 
and the house. Mr. Ohilton held out his 
ie guest did not take it. 


Kastace,” said James Ohilton, 
**My niece is the only person in 
this house with whom I wish to exchange a 


Every syllable, borne upward on the still 
air of morning, waa distinotly audible to 
those listening at the window above. 

** Are you so unforgivin 
not have believed it, desp' 

I wish we could make up this 





It tn too late,” wan the stern reply. 


**T have learned to distrust you so tho- 
roughly, that I could never brin 
believe in your professions. 
thing to say, but you force me to it,” 

There was a breathlong silence. 
saw Mr. Ohilton's @pgers curl viciously into 
the palma of his hands, but he only said, in 
a reproachfal voice 

** Oh, Jamon, you are not kind tome. You 
always judged me too harshly.” 


“Of course you can see her.” 

* T thought you would not be so unwise as 
to refuse me an interview.” 
You shall see her all by yournclf, 
and say what you like to her. 
your honor not to prejadice her mind against 
me or mine, you perceive, 7 

Mra. Chilton slammed down the sash 
face, naturally pale, had turned to such a 
whastly whiteness that Hetty shivered at the 


** The time has come '" she said, in a low, 
“Are you equal tw the trial 


Hetty caught her breath sharply, aud an 


** Tam equal to it.” 
Mrs. Chilton laid one of her trembling 


face been thrust 

own fora 

With a strength of will actually marvellous 
in one so she brotght the color back 
to her Then she opened the 
door, and entered the library. 

gg b from « chair by the 
Sma ps as the same “all placement 


for the bell-rope I ring?” 

* No, no!” 

Bhe wey vely around. The 
n ty for perfect salf-sontrol 


and treachery upon him had lost it to for 
the moment. 

**T am excited,” she said. ‘‘ Bat I do not 
require any help, Thank you. I shall be 
better directly.” 

Not for the world would she have had him 
pull that bell-rope. 

He drew a chair up to her own, and looked 
atraight into her blue eyes. 

** Claudia,” he said, ‘it has been « long 
while since you and I have seen each % 

** Yea, air,” 

‘Your poor father has gone the way of all 
of earth since then,” speaking very gravely. 

e in the world, or 


to her — an very kind—and spoke so pleasant- 

ly that she felt more than ever qulpable for 
part she was playing. 

James Ly saw her emotion, bat mis- 


** Pardon me,” he said, hastily. ‘‘ Perhaps 
you would rather I did not speak of your 
papa. Iwill not. I should be very sorry to 
cause you pain.” 

“Tt tmnt that!” she burst out wildly, 
driven to the verge of desperation. “Ti 
ian't that, as Heaven hears me!" 

She half arose, and threw out both her 
hands to him, Oonfeasion trembled apon 
her |i She could not endure to deceive 
one who was so thoughtful of her feel . 

A warning cough sounded just outeid 
door, To Hetty, it seemed like the knell of 
doom. She dropped into ber chair again, 
breathing heavily. 

James Chiltog regarded her curiously. 

** You are not well,” be said, ‘I am sure, 
you are vot well, You had better suffer me 
ww ring.” 

** No, no,” forcing a ghastly amile to her 
lips, ‘' This interview agitates me more 
than I had dreamed it would. ‘That is all.’ 

A brief silence followed. James Chilton's 
face yrew graver and more solema in its ex- 
pression while it lasted. Presently, with a 
quick glance at the door, he said, 

. ave @ question to ask that may sur. 
a you. It is this: Are you qaite happy 
ere ’ 


Hetty bowed, not trusting herself to 





ry) . 
**And content to remain /" 

Another nod. 

“My brother Eustace is kind to you ?” 
“7 —on.” 

Oh, bow she longed to startle him with 
the truth! Bat she dared not «peak it yet. 
It was not for herself alone that she feared, 


but for him. The conviction waa strony 
upon her that he would never leave that 
house alive, if she betrayed the imposture, 

ile seemed puzzled by something in her 
manner. tle drew still nearer to her, and 
revumed, in a lower tone of voice, 


“LT hope you will deal quite candidly with 
me, Claudia. If there is any reason wh 
you would rather not remain at Chilton Villa, 
tell it to me without reserve.” 

Hetty gasped once of twice before she 





bands on the girl's arm, and looked straight 


** Then come, and 
softly from the room and down 
etty shuddered nervously at the 
sound her silk dress made, trailing behind 
It seemed to her tow vivid imagina 
tion like the tread of invisible flends, push 
her on to accomplish sume deed of evil a 
er mind was fall of conflicting thoughts. | hemence, “1 wish, ids wish, you would 
Mrs. Chilton had bad no communication 
with ber husband since she had entered into | Fn to It again’ 
that attic chamber with the finery on her | 
arm; and yet the latter had received his | 
guest as if perfectly assured of the success | YO" from staying here 
of his wife's minsion | 

This fact convinced Hetty, as nothing else 
could have done, haw utterly sho was at the 
mercy of her captors. 

She reached the lower hall, Mra. Chilton 
keeping close to her side. 
advanced from the far end. 

It was leginald and his father 


Mra. Chilton, softly. 
**In the library,” her husband replied 
Then he caught Hetty's cold band im his, 

and led her to the door 
“ Go in," he exclaimed 

in expected of you 


** Where in James / 





If you lone us the game 
} @t this stage, or by word of look are wuilty 
of any treachery, [ will kill you! 
You will be watched. 


Hetty straggled bard with the horror that 
She tried to close her ears to the 


ovald summon breath and courage enough to 


| anawer 
** It will be the worst thing you ever did | 
in your life if you play me false now,” 


* There is no reason 
“None ’ Kemember, I might help you 


| My brother Eustace is your leyal guardian, 
of course. I don't know what the law would 
sanction in «anch a case as yours But I do 
know that I would protect you at all hazards, 
if you were ill-treated 


* Bat [ am not ill-treated 

Ile sighed, and seemed utterly disheartened 
by her replies 

"Ob, Claadia,” he cried, with sudden ve. 
leave this house with me to-day, never to re- 


“Why? she faltered 


** Because Iam sure vo good will come to 
He was quite pale, and seemed violently 
agitated. Hetty saw him start impotuvaaly 
tu his feet. He moved toward the door, 
an if suddenly bent on seeing his brother, 


and ‘having it out” with him, then and 
there 


\n awful fear thrilled every nerve of 
Hetty's body. She could only imagine the 
wort of catastrope such a course was likely 
t precipitate. But it must be prevented at 
all hazards 

Conquering the deadly faintness that beset 
her, she stagyered after him, and clasped 
her trembling fingers over his aru. 

“Let this interview end,” «he pleaded. 
* You are trying to prejudice me against my 
Unele Eustace, and I will not suffer it. It 
is Dot right.” 

He drew a quisk breath, looked at her re- 
proachfully, and then suddenly canght her 

ad and pressed it to his lips. 

**My poor, poor Claudia,” he murmured. 
** May rod hel you.” 

His tone thrilled ber with a nameless hor- 
ror. It was like that of a man saying fare 
well at the door of a tomb. 
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ry 9 eo moan of anguish, ae rash 
od te door. In another inetant she stood 
im the ball without, and Fastece Chilton was 
leering into ber face with devilish eyes 

“You have performed your part edmir. 
ably,” be ssid in « sharp whisper “it! 
edi. Accept my thanks” 

A endden roll of wheels on the gravel out 
gide ont short bis speech. With « quick ory, 
be to the window and booked out | 

Hetty wed him. A second carriage | 
hed driven up before the bouse, and this | 
lady whe gut out 

sharply at this new 
arrival, and then « bitter curse broke from | 


hone 
S emasttent” Hie face hed suddenly 


emmumed the asben hue of « corpses, The 
ould danmpe of fear stood out in great drops 
om his brow. He stood as if edad 
A { the troth flashed apon 

o ra e 
- lady turned to. | 
lor the Gret time 





stood in almost astomiah 
The new arrival bore a startling re-| 
aomblance to herself in form aud feature’ 
Of course it was the real Claudia Chilton, 
arrived before abe was « rpected. 
Mr. Chilton staggrted back, and by an) 
rh effort 





amost sup recalled bis scat 
tered senses Heginald appeared in the ball, 
end he darted ap to bim and pushed him 


eroely toward the library door 
* Go ia,” be anid, hoarsely. *' K your 
where be is fur the pert ten minutes, 
all ie lost! Go in, go in, T tell you” 
Meginald seemed readily to cumprehen| 
exigency of the case, and to call up all 
powers to meet it, He drew a single 
deep breath, glanced sharply once at Hetty, 
then ot bis father, and fvally at the grace. | 
ful figure in the walk oataidle | 
‘Then he entered the library, and carefully | 
Gumed the dour behind him 


of 


FF 


CHAPTER VII 
4 MOMENTONS Born 

Hetty stood bresthiess and expectant, 
waiting for what was to follow be saw 
Mr Obiltee rash down the steps, stop to 
shake hands and kiss the young lady upon 
the walk, and then lead ber swiftly into the 
house 


They bad to pass close to the spot where 
Hetty was standing In the agitation of the 
moment, Mr. Chilton seemed to have over 
looked ber presence there entirely 

Nearer and nearer they came. They were 
almost open ber Then Claudia for it was | 
indeed Mr Chilton's nieoe who had errited 
lucked over at her and stopped abort, with a! 
alight exclamation of surprise 

hed been «track by Hetty's siaguler 
resem tianoe t) herself 

There eas a moment's breathless silence 
Mr Cuilton’s face grew black and ominous 
with fury. Nut it was too late to retreat 
The two girls had seen each other, and he 
could only make the beat of cirenmatances 

Ulaudia held out ber hand with « winning | 
emile | 

* What « surprise whe sald, eweetly. | 
Dear Uacle Kastace, please introdace me | 
to this young lady, who resembles me auf. | 
otently to be my sister 


"Iu one moment,” replied Mr Chilton, | the bold she had matntained upon ber wrists, | man, 


fellying his energies to meet this new peril | 
that threatened 

He playfally laid bis hands apon Clandas 
shoulders, and poshed her toward the door 
of the drawing room | 

“Come tn,’ be aaid, “away from the 
g®*ping servants, and the introduction shall 
take place.’ ! 

Not « servant could anywhere be seen — | 
but the young lady was pushed too rapidly | 
to become aware of this fact 

Mr Chilton silently signaled Hetty to fol 
low, and she dared not refuse to obey 

When they were all three safely in the | 
Araeing room, be closed the door behind 
them, drawing a deep breath of relief as he 
did bo 

* No 


" aaid he, foreing a leanagh, ‘1 have | 
ne of presenting Mims Hetty Deane | 
tw my niece, Cleadia Chilton ” 

Olandia gently Kissed Hetty ® cheek 






Tam really glad to know vou,” ahe aatd 

Vou are a relation, of carte 

Hette ahook her head 

Nol tn ecoeuts of anfergned earprise 

“Tdoat understand tat all How, let me 
ask, do you come ty have eves, aod hair, and 
Coatares joat hike mine? 

Mr Chalten frowued, bat sand gtibly, 


“It one of aceidental resem 
Signese that «> ladeed, sach 
things are bot so GQheommon as you seem to 


the 
Hetimes oocuer 


imagine ~ . 
lie sat down near the door, as he apoke 
Clie eare were open te the slightest sound 
Though outeantiy calu, be 
trem ting @)th anatety and fear 
Claudia euepected nothing of all this As 
yet abe had po tubling of the termite plot of 
which abe was the tote maed wrotinns 
lance etrock 


was secretly 


The reeen ne as heing 


very stranwe thet i« all she sant, gently 
** Jt chewe nevt 
find « competion of my own age and aes 


et Chiltem 4% ‘ ‘ i ate 


toeattet 1 am only tom glad t 
to remats oft 
ure? 
* Ves Mr Chilton put ts 
fore Hetty could say a won 


. beatily, tx 
Mine Lheate 


remem, at lee for the proswent 
Team so gled of the 
Rhe would hewe ead wore, bat Mr Chi 
ton terrapted her 
Ya bave not tell me ehy you came 
t» dav be satd as if attvems te chan, 
a wul jet “We did & tetpect you se 
sare 
Oisatea Washed prettily, and looked 
tos 
* | did not come alone, Uncle Eustace 
! He started wy tating bee hg 
Vimo sy i dont think | fally am beretand 
yes be send, ine very hee Hotoe 
“A trend accompanied me,” Candia fal 
tere’, heotenge very mach confae d aad 
asked hom ty remetn tm the cermage unt 


you sod I bel s,oten our Ort eurus of 
ft eting together 

“Ab yes 

Mr. OChulton’s thin fingere clenched them 
aeives in either palm = ibere was murder tn 
his beart ot that moment, for be conald 
not fail to understand the cause of bis 
ieee + evident ew hear maaement 

He eae one of the structarns bis pride and 
ambition bed reared topy ling mm rains about 
his bead, alreety 

Bat be wee « man possessed of rare 
powers of self-control Afier & breathios 
prose that did not last abore & moment, he 
myed quite calmly — | 

le your frend « gewng man I” 
* You.” said Oven ha. 
“  mehedy whose soquaintance yor made 


adreem. “What cond she do, poor helpless | 
——- that ale wee —.n such an emergency 
a ? 


Mar thoughts were all of James Chilton 


he it, Te -qietrt, did the windows 
«= leok out epon the front lows 
at 

vebected with al her Bbe hed 


thought. ‘Then be might have 
something of thé Miqaity lh im this 
house One glanee into wely face 
sender would tell bim which is the true 
Clandia Chilton.” 

Her bosom began to rise and fall temult 
ously Khe was forming « desperate resulve 
Rhe knew James Chilton had not left the 
house as yet. Now, with Clandia so near, 


it would be safe to tell him the trath, per. — 


Bhe glanced fartively at Mr 
Kastace Chilton. He did not seem to be ob 
serving ber atall, He hed drawn close ap 
to hie niece, and was holding her band in 
hia, and talking to her in « very low voice 

Hetty rose up slowly. She crept with 
nolselens footsteps to the door, (Once in the 
hall, she intended to make a desperate rash 
to the library before anybudy could interces4 
her 

Bhe slowly lifted the latch 
oreaked slightly as it awang back. At the 
same instant she heard an angry exclama 


‘wald she? 


shell «nn be better acquainted and firmer | 


friends” 
nald qtickly at the of 
—— bended vy 
of Bulaed 


De 
wever, until my father and Olas 


Bor 
lot very Atereat veapenn "lle cxpanionee 





"Go tn,” be said. “It shall be my daty to 
see that you are not left alone very ws 
Roland Trevor crossed the th and 


threw himeelf into the very seme chair 
James (hilton bad occapied a short time be- 
fore. | 
A sort of shadder ran through : 
frame as he observed thie fact. *“* You will 
etouse me for a few minutes,” he said, with 
obit and ‘A 


Aistal 
SA 





closed the door, 
He did not make bis way to the drawing 
room, however. Instead, he resumed bis 
old, burried stride up and<down the floor. 
Hin face looked suddenly old and ~~ 
as if some mental had taken the 


| nerve and strep out of him. 


The door | 


tion behind her, She knew instinotively that 


Mr. Chilton had seen her at last. 

** God of mercy '” she whispered, anable 
to atter any other prayer in the frenzy of 
the m nt 

Khe tarned to rash onward, A dry, white 





| 


hand closed suddenly upon ber arm with the | 


t was Mra, Obilton who 


tenacity of a view 


| had stayed her fight 


‘Fool hissed the strange woman angri 
ly. ** Mitnd, atapid fool!” 

Hetty stood palpitating with anguish aod 
terror 
ernel grasp in which she waa held. In vain, 
all in vain’ She tried to shriek. Her 
tongue clove to the roof of her mouth 

Mr Chilton stood Leside her, as well as 
his wife There was something devilish in 
the wlance he gave her 

* You were going to betray os," he biased. 
TL aee it in y ur eyen" 

At thie instant foot«s'epe soanded in the 
direction of the library. James Obiiten had, 
without doubt, risen to take hia leave. 

The busthand and wife glared at each other 
a moment in frightened silence, Then Mr 
Chilton pushed open a door pear the one 
leading inte the drawing room 

‘Take her in there,” he whispered, 
hoarsely, ‘Qtek, quick! If she makes « 
loud note, atrangle her 

For his own part he retreated to the draw 
ing room It would not anawer to leave 
Claudia alone a moment longer. 

Mra Chilton amiled grimly upon Hetty. 
There was something terrible in the strange 
self possession that was now 

* You had better come quietly,” abe aaid, 
and then dragged the helpless girl into the 
apartment ber husband had pointed oat, 

A moment of breathless suspense follow 
ed It seemed an age to poor Hetty. Then 
she heard footsteps oross the ball and geo 
out, aod even canght a word of two that 
Reginald, who had accompanied bis uncle to 
the door, said to bir at parting 

Another dreary toterval, Then a carriage 
rolled away from the house 
the sunnd like one inadream, She knew 
that James Chilton bad left the house, and 
with him was gone the last hope of letting 
him know the imposture of which he bad 
be: n made the victim 

A groan burst from her. 
heard it, amiled again, and finally released 


** Poor fool,” she mattered. ‘ You meant 


Khe tried to break away from the | 








Hetty heard | 


Mra. Chilton | 


* What shall [do? What shall I do?” he 
kept muttering to bimeelf, in low, strange 
tones. 

Hie mother had not quitted the ball. She | 
had remained silently crouched in an angle | 
while Kolaod Trevor was passing. Now at 
last she stepped out again, and again ap- 
proached her sun 

** What have you done?” she demanded, 
in some erottement. 

Keginald «topped and looked at her. Her 
pale lips twitehed nervously. 

** Nothing,” be avawered, j 

Nhe retarned hix gaze and «poke agsio, 
wringing ber dry, white bands as she did #0. 

* You have brought that mem into the, 
house, Keginald, | I know you Aate bim! | 
In that ackies ? What do ; 
never make any move 
Now tell me what was 
friendly advances to © 

He laughed to himself—e terrible 
laugh, whieh «tarded even Mra. ton. 

‘My precious mother,” be ssid, * you 
give me credit for greater shrewdmen« than | 


j 
j 






an object. | 


pores na 
**No,” she avawered, slowly. Bhe stood 
before bim now, looking him ht inte 


his eyes, “ There in murder in yout heart, 
Reginald,” she cried, abraptly, ‘and I can 
see it there!" 

** Marder?" 

* Ves, You are and you called 
this man into the house with the desperate 
resvive to prevent him in some wanner from 


ever seeing Claadia ! Don't deny it, 
for | know thet | a trath.” 

He o—_ bis bead, and ap expression of 
sallen ce seted upon bis fuatures. 

“You may be right, or you may not 
What then? Io you intend to betray your 
own flesh and blood ?” 

No,” she answered, ateadily, ‘bat to 
save my own fir sh and blood from folly and | 
self destruction.” 

** You are not complimentary.” 

“IT mean what Leay. This stranger mos! 
leave Chilton Villa as safely as be entered it 
You are mad, Dea't you see how badly it 
would tell against your interests if anythin 
wes to bappen to him here? What would | 
the world say? What would Claudia think 
of you «of us all?” 

Reginald wa» silent 
two or three times over bis brow. He began | 
to tremble a little. 

* You are right,” be said at last, ‘I was 
mad, and about to do the deed of a mad- 
It must have unsettled me somebow | 
te learn so suddenly that my cousin loves 





| 


Heo passed his hand 


to work us mischief, and of course | could another man better than she can ever love | 


not permit that.” 


CHAPTER VILL 
A wEW PRET 


Mra. Chilton pushed Hetty contemptuoas 
ly from ber, aud then went out, carefully 
locking the door bebiod her, 

Reginald wae striding up and down the 
hell with quick, uneven steps He was 
sloadly pale, and even bis lips trealied 

* Hes be gone? Has James gone!” Mra 
Obiltion demanded, following cagerly after 
him 

He turned, with an oath 

Vea, d how! Then he broke into 
a ferce laugh ‘ie &..:. aud I think we 
have pulled the wool over his eyes pretty suc 
oensfuily 

Mra Chilton drew a deep mreath of relief 
There was a moments silence, and then 
lLieginald touched her arm 

* Thow te ot with Claudia?” he whispered, 
ercitediy, " Loos she suspect anything 


Nothing, | am sare 

* Chowedd Hut why t the carriage in which 
she came still waiting at the door?’ | was 
afraid Couche James would netioe i, aad ask 
whe had come 

** Deh Its not to be supposed that he 
woull be curuns concerhiag Our guests 

* the mitt be 

* ble was ne 

"Ne He barely glanced at the carriage, 
» far as | ooold see, as he wade his way to 
ht his own Hat why te tt wartting there ! 

Mere Cbthton bhesttated She bad been 
lente bg at the drawing noom dour to the 
few words that had passed between ber has 
brand and ¢ taudia Hat would i° be wine to 
echowsledge this feet, ewen te ber sen! 


Rid tee ctgelit 
s eho muok 

It woeukd be better to ran the reek, at all 
thectded Clnudiea breaght a 
frend with her Reginald, be left bin 
wait th the cartiage 

* diem eobued Reginald 
les, a young man Hore she glanced 

sharply tote hia face ‘1 think he musi be 
het lover in fect, lam ware of ut 

Lieginald uttered a sudden ery, In it was 
@i the savage fury of a wild beast, ili 
face grew bieck wiih passiom and despair 

‘ter lover be gasped, and then was 
Bueut 

* Yea, her lower 

After ao little be roused himeelf, ‘* Who 
is he! be asked, in strangely basky tones 

* Tell mee that 

“I eanuw. I do 
Bawe 

* Why is he here? 

* 1 do not even know that.’ 

Reginald swang on bis heel and took « 
ture back e@ard aud forwart in the room ip 
dead silence, He was plaialy at « loss what 
to sey of do peat 

At last he passed out at the ball door, de- 
sconded the steps and epproached the oar 
riage in question A handsome young man 
was rechiuing Upon the velvet cushions. 

His countensnce betrayed signs of impa- 
tience aud antiety, Upon hearing Kegi 
nald s step, he sprang eagerly to the ground. 

* Have you come for me! he asked 

** Yes,” antd Reginald, in « low voice. 


guess iH if she appeared to 


evetla, she 


mot even know his 


* Toea Mies Chiltop did not send you ? 
“No [have not spoken with my coasin 
oe Mbe tw still closeted with 
my father, Hat of oouree you will safer 
me to abow into the ? 
He and hoted y at the stran- 


| Aud it in yon, as 


|}me. lLeoulda't bear it, It took away the, 
| little good senae to which Loan ordinarily lay | 
| claim. Bat, thanks to you it in back again | 
all back.” | 
* Are you sure!" j 
** Perfectly sure. Bee how calm I] am | 
}now! The old madness has left we. Ino | 

longer behold things a in a glass, darkly. | 
said before, who have | 
brought me to my senses.” | 
He looked into her face witha berrible | 
leer 

‘Tam going straight into the drawing- 
room, he resumed, quietly, *' 1 shall send 
Olandia or my father tw this unwelcome in- 
troder. Could I do more?” 

He was moving away when Mrs. Chilton 
laid a detaining baod apon his arm 

* Don't misunderstand me,” she whispered 
close to his ear, “ Claadia shall warry no 
man alive save you. Lut prudence pra: | 
denee! We hezard all by showing our hand | 
oo early in the game. We mustat do it. 
We will pot do it, | am exhorting you to 
be cautious that ia all. 

Then she released him; and he, nodding 
slightly, walked inte the apartwent where 
Claadia and Mr. Chilton were sitting. 

His greeting to bis cousin was cordial in 
the extreme, but he carefully bid the mad 
pession thet was bushing tu his veins, The 
words bis mother bad spoken bad placed him 
on his guard. 

* 1 am sorry to be ene of the last to wel 
come you to Chiltom Villa,” be san, with a 
* However, no weloome could 


ready satle 
be more sincere than mine. 

Claudia enuled brightly, She lked Regi 
nald very well, on the whole She had seen 
~> few strangers while im sebool, that his in 
frequent visits bad been always a welcome 
brenk tn the monotony, and she bad none 
but pleasant remeuwbrances of bico 

I must not be selfish, be went on, giv 
ing ber a quick glance, “1 expect to have 
many weeks ta which to exjoy your sooty 
Meanwhile, Mr Trevor is in the library, 
and has imu diate claims Upon our atten- 
tion 

Clandia started, and blushed 

"Tu the library? she echoed 

* Ves I prevailed on bim to come iz 

She modestly droppel her eyes. Her 
oherkse grew paie aod red again by tarps 
She was tow mach agitated, perleps, te won- 
der bow Reginald bad chapoed to see Roland 
Trevor, of bad learned bis name 

at last she crept op te Mr. Chilton and 
lard ber beed on bis shoulder 

* Itas you whe must yo to the brary 
not me,” ahe whispered 

Mr Cadten terued with a well counter 


, feited stare of amazement. 


“Why sol 
* Hecanse because stamwered the 
Mashing girl, ‘1 Kuow that Mr. Trevor par 
ticularly wixbes to are you.” 
“Kb? That ts strange. 
shall xo to him at once.” 
“Iwo. And, dear Uacle Eustace,” lifting 
her eyes beseeohingly to bis face, * you will 
be kind to bim !” 
“Kind? To be sure 


Bat of course I 


I would never ill. 


* Nothing,” she retarned, agitatedly ee 
ing biw toward the duor. * Now go. % 
mind me” 


i 
i 


between me and the acoomplishment of my 
wishes.” 
demeanor, be entered ibe 


Mr. Reland Trever ot qpoe came forward, 
and im © tomowhet copfased manner, intro” 


deeed himeecif. 

“Pray be seated, afr,” caid Mr, Objlton, io 
« coldly votes. 

ay bimestf, and fixed his beep 
eyes Gpoa mane } 

“Tl may . resamed, 


." he 
plecidly, ** Ot ts it tree that you wished an 
interview with me?" 

** Quite trae,” retemed Roland. 

a y Lask yoer ebject in desiring to sve 
me 

“Of course. I have something im par- 
ogre ae ese" 

** Cenecerning your nieces.” 


(To BE COwriNUED ) 


— 


THREE ON THE PRAIRIE. 
: Lilien Wynne, 





Three on the 


Lovere both 
If she for each hath « 
Will te brawny and 
thooll has eyes of « quiet gray; 
Which of the two it were best to back, 
Four touch of bower or test of le 
Coo! Geoff Lyle, or bold bhack wit 
Who could tel? Not tight-heart Li). 


Will hee the front of « ewart lock'd Jove, 
Geotl has s quiet Pythian face ; 
Who tn the dance lite Will can move? 
Geotl bas wit and « winsome grace. 
Wit weald charge \ite the wind-lashed sea, 
(be Gl atand firm while ap earthyeake shook | 
Will's beid eyes have a conquering glee, 
There te steadfast siege in (reoff's still look. 
Which of them nearest heert doth dwell, 
How should brown-eyed Lilian tell t 


black, 


Meanwhile, ple want It te to ride, 
Quietly over the rulli plata ; 
Three on the by wide, 


Suche fant at either rein, 
Whe might boast of the township's gira? 
Lites Wynne hah witch-brown eyes, 


— edifer her tambling curls, 
Now to the right, now left, there fies 
A am ile- dartiet, What if it kil 
Coot Geall [gie, or bold black Wil? 
Noble quarries the twain in sooth, 

Worthy te lure of a town coquette ; 
Softest efeat@rve have least of ruth, 

Heeaty'® one are dart and net. 
rigs? beld fom bold black Wil, 

shes pd h in a musical rash ; 

Ye eote are the looke that kill, 

Te le cool giance that brings the blush, 
When Liflan turneth her eyes away, 

il Bray? 


And sabies her eweetest oo buld 

Doth chate? Nay, wever « whit, 
Ve emtion down in tle stil gray oes; 

mi) 4 daredevil, storys, and tries 


stride for stride. 


Ke o'er prairte 
Stout, but ne te Bray * black nag, 
Te epare bite Serp, bus hoof will lag. 
Fire bath and the black clouds roll, 
And the mes Chase them like tongues from 


hel’. 

Now pest! for the mare sets foot in a hole, 

And is down and ort . Ere tongue can tell 
Bieck Will hath atc to her saddie- bow, 

Aad lifted LU unecathed to his own, 
Coot Geefl checks rein, for the black le slow, 

Aud gripe Will's bridle and leapeth down. 
But black Will hisses: * Fool! loose your hand, 
Or by Heaven, Il brain you where you etand " 


There ie masterty! light in the cool gray eres, 
** My horse for her, Will, te all he'll amy, 
As he lifts ber on to his roan, “ Now fly : 


Pwo may be saved, not three TL etay 

ou, Will, off!" Hat they pause —damb, chill, 
Irresviute, Ab, but the flames pause not! 

The gray eyes glitter, * Good-bye dear Lil!" 
tue barning kiee on her mouth. A ehot' 

Aud prope on his face les (reotirey—dend, 

Hy Une eaeurt eure means of am ounce of lead. 


Baved? Ob f av! Goofs rattling roan 
Carried ber safe, and the bieck made ebift 
To beat the flamer, by some leayths alone, 
Por a prairte fire, aire, followeth ewift, 
Li's brown eyes dropt many o tear, 
For the lover that's dead —for a time—looks beat, 
Aud Geoll was dart on hie prairie bic r, 
They teil me a suicide never may reset; 
Tut Id rather lie with Geoffrey low 
Than stand io the shoes of many I know 


And Liles brown eves, well, they quickly dried, 
(hue cant weep on Ul the crack of doom, 
In sooth she made the bewlehingest bride, 
And bold Wil Tray wae a dashing gro um. 
But whether she flod« hiw in beart or brain, 
All thet my cool-eye t Geoff coald be, 
Who died Cor her on that blazing pilin, 
Is a thing “ou muat question of Lil, not me 
Wasehe worthy of Geel? Well, scarcely eo! 
It's the way of Unis Using called luve you know. 


—_——_— 


ROSE CAREY'S STRATAGEW, 


WRITTEN FOR THE AATURDAT BVENING POST, 
BY BELLE BREMER, 


** This must be the place,” said the Hon. 
Jonas Colby as he alighted from the stage, 
in front of a low farm-vonse from which the 
ameoke curled lazily, and bung in fantastic 





aod extinated, Op odenqaet. Rose, de- 
thing so 
on the 


i 
Fi 
Ff 
if 
HE 


ae =) tap pe te — | 
u in for a centary dead? 
Woad wart and tremble ander her feet, 
And blossom in parple aad red.’ 


*Thave it if it bad been me, I abould 
have SS purple pansies ; apropos, 
that mystical old Tenn) son has written some 
good things, Jale.” 

**Of course be bas wy fair Rosamond, and 
it would be rank heresy to say thet he has 
not, bat see, is not this pretty ?” and Julia 
held up the pleted qoet. “I am 
going to pat it into ing to keep it fresh 
till we go home,” and she ran ~~ &~- 





ever set eyes on me.” 

“Why, you wicked girl, to wish for the 

death of 's fellow mortal. Rose Carey, I'm 

at you.” And the merry Jale 
drew down the corners of her cherry mouth 
in a look of mock gravity 

“I do not wish for the death of any one, 
Jale, bat if the Good Being in His infinite 
wisdom should call the Hon. Jonas Colby 
his earthly labors, I promise you I 
not murmar at the inscrutable ways 
of Providence.” 

Jalia laughed. ‘ But seriously, Rosie, are 
they still persecuting you about the ancient 
beau?” : 

** Yea, are, and what is more, the 
despicable old will be here in a few 
days, and papa phen I must receive him 
as my fature d. Ugh,” with a look 
of intense “as if I ever would call 
that old mass of Wdipose tissue 
lord and :master.” 

** Well, no, I shonld think not. Dick 
Fenton would have something to say to that 
—eh, Rosie?" 

** Rose, Sister Rose, where are you?” 
And Fanny Carey came bounding along the 

, " ghe cried, as soon as she 
saw the girla, ** mamma says you must come 
home immediately— some one is there.” 

** Who is it, pet, any one I care to see ’” 


4] 


Fanny's eyes twinkled with mischief. 
* Guess,” she said. 

“Ob, my tic soul, not old Colby?” 

“Bat it though, and you'd better 


hurry,” said Miss Fanny as she ran away. 

Poor Rose Jooked ready to cry. ** Was 
anything so vexatious? I was to have gone 
to the with Dick this evening, and 
now I suppose I shall have to stay at home 
and entertain Mr. Colby. Bat I'll not do 
it,” she said defiantly, getting up and pre- 
paring to go home, “I'll circamvent them 
yet, nee if I don't.” 

** Well, sueceas to you, ma petite Resic,” 
called ont the gay Julia, who having no love 
affairs of her own, could afford to be in- 
terested in her friend's. 

** Why, Kose, where have you been ?” said 
Mra. Carey when the delinquent appeared in 
the kitchen. ‘I do wish you had a little 
more dignity, and would quit racing over 
the country in the way yon do. You're al- 
ways away when you're wanted." The good 
woman was setting the table, and bringing 
out the best silver to do honor to the dis- 
tinguished guest. 

Rose did not look in the least penitent as 
she started up the back stairway. 

** Rose,” called her mother, ‘‘I suppose 
Fanny told you that Mr. Colby was here?” 
Rose made a little grimace. 
dress and come down, and mind yon treat 
Mr. Colby with becoming and proper re- 
spect, though what sach a staid, dignified 
man as he is can want of such a giddy thing 
as you are, is more than I can tell,” she 
added, as Kose disappeared up the stairway 

The *‘ giddy thing” had half a mind to go 
into the parlor as she was. What did she 
oare for old Colby, anyway? Bat the spice 
of coquetry inherent in her natare con- 
-— , and she went to her room, Soon 

came down, looking in ber green and 
white muslin as cool and fresh as a Nereid 
just from some ocean grotto. She fairly 
took away Colby's breath as she came into 
the room ; and indeed it was no wonder, for 
ahe did look and pretty enough to eat, 
if one had been inclined to cannibaliam. 
Her fat admirer bowed as low as was con- 


eddy ings above the tops of the cherry-trees sistent with the buttons on his waistcoat in 
that looked with their white blossome like | retarn for her demure salutation, and then 


great drifts of snow. 
endlessly among the flowers, gathering a 
sweet harvest fur Winter -a lesson for the 
indolent. A comely matron came out of 
the low roofed kiteben and proceeded to the 
well w fill Ler kettle. It was the ancient 
aweep to which hung the veritable ** old 
vaken bucket that the good woman seized, 
avd sent down, down, almost farther than 
you could see, before it touched the cool, 
sperkling waterbelow. Mr. Carey, the owner 
of the farm-beuse and the broad acres sur- 
rounding it, was somewhat old-fashioned in 
bis potions, and still clang to the primitive 
mode of drawing water, Jastas Mrs. Carey 


! 


| but bow was he to know that? 


had diled ber kettle, she beard the sound of , 


wheels, and tarning she saw the stage leav- 
ing, aud « gentioman coming up the path. 

* Why, | declare if it atu t Me. Colby, and 
Rose off traipsing in the woods as usual. I 
did so hope sted be at home when be came,” 
end Mra. Carey hurmed into the bLouse. 
* Faney, | she saidto her youngest daugh- 
ter, a aprightiy girl of twelve, ‘vo and find 
Kose, tell her to burry bome, Mr. Colby is 
here, then smoothing her apron she went 
into the front room to weleome her visitor, 

He was evidently a favorite of hers, you 
could teil that by her reception of him. Mew 
Carey waa bol given to wasting ber blandish- 
ments on any one not a parteniar (riend. 
Bat let me tell you who Mr. Jonas Colby 


| was, aud why Le was received by Mra. Carey 


as thoagh be was the grand duke himeeclf 
To begin, be was a geotioman of Palstaffian 
propertions, very self-important, very 
pompous, and withal very moh. He was a 
member of Congress from a certain district, 
and last, thoayl not least, be wasin search of a 
wife, A young wife—he was forty himeelf— 


who was all gentioness and meekness, and | face. 


who would yield him implicit obedience, and 
who, as be grew old, would sustain and com- 
fort his declining years, 

Oh, wise Mr. Colby. He had met fair 
Rose Carey, and she had seemed the em- 
txxdiment of all thet was beaatiful and good, 
cousequently he had solicited the bonor of 


addressing her. Mr. and Mra. —— were 
fatriy overwhelmed by the honor ; the 


richest and most inflaential man in all the Dick said at last, after having rowed for | 
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Tue bees bummed | gallantly led her to a seat by the window. 


Rose did not talk mach; she let the Hon 
Mr. Colby do that, a thing he was not loth 
to do. He had a good opinion of his ool- 
loquial powers, and lost no opportunity to 
display them, especially when found a 
good listener, ench a one as Rose, for in- 
stance. Poor, deladed mortal, he was not 


aware that she did not hear half he said. | 


She was thinking how she would get rid of 
him and keep her appointment with Dick; 
He thought 
she was as much interested in hearing as he 
was in telling of the new orphans’ home they 
were founding in our town, and the humane 
society they had organized. Fortunately, 
jast as Kose had determined on doing some- 
thing desperate, rather than be bored any 
longer, tea was annoanced, and Mr. Colty 


| had to defer the imteresting-—to him—con- 


| the river. 


versation till some other time 

After tea, to Rose's infinite delight, her 
father took the guest out to look atsome fine 
cattle in the back lot. Now was her oppor- 
tunity. Hastily snatching ap a scarf she 
wound it about ber head, and rau off toward 
Bat as she neared the old tryst- 


| ing-place, where grew an enormous willow, 


| 
| 


| 
| 


its pendant branches almost touching the 
water, she assumed a more dignified pace. 
Seeing her now, you would have thought abe 
was sowe staid, decorons, young lady, 
taking Ler ‘* constitutional,” instead of 
* giddy thing” going to mect her scapegrace 
lover, A young gentleman ia sitting oa the 
bank, and from the frown on bis brow Rose 
judges he has been waiting; he bas not seen 
her, and slightly changing ber course, with 
a step light as thistle-down, she comes up 


behind him, ard clasps her hands over bis | 


ta Guess who 7’ she calls out, merrily. 
; ** Rose,” he cried, the frown disappearing 
—p - “I was afraid you would not 
come ; but see, it is getting late, and we 
shall miss our row if we do not burry.” 

Leading the way to the boat that was 
moored not far distant, he assisted bis fair 
companion in, and taking the oars, they 
were soon gliding over the rippling water. 

“ What made you so late to-night, Rosie?” 


some time in silence. . 
“We bad company. Ob! Dick, see what 


| beantifal lilies ;, do let us get some. 


‘* Hurry and | 
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know it is ond mearme's wish that 
should marry Me. Gaby." 
t you'will not, Rose? weg he is 
oa 


old emougt to be fathes. will not 
that 
odauit be salt peat Dick, who loot 


| another of the angels. as 
| Of course, our sensible little Rose did not 
| believe he would dic if she refused him, bat 
| she was very glad to find that he was in 
| earnest, for she had been jast little afraid 
that handsome Dick Fenton was only fii 
with her; and when he rs | 
| Seeepesen, “Bay, dari 
| little more for me than 
| she confessed that she 


story 
* But, Dick, what am Itodo? Pa and 
ma never will forgive me if I do 


ples, if you will follow it, that I will 
ave the desired effect.” 

** Capital !” orted 
folded his scheme. * 
fear,” and the areh-plotters laughed merrily 
as they stepped ont on the pebbly shore. 

** Now, Dick, I must ran home and do the 
agreeable to the Hon. Jonas for the rest of 
the evening.” 

Dick frowned. Rose passed her hand 
lightly acrons bis forehead, and the frown 
9 as if by magico. 

™ , you foolish boy, are you jsalous? 
because if you are, I may 
mise. I should be afraid after marriage you 
would be jealous of every well-preserved old 
gent that pr d to » to me.” 

Dick i her sancy mouth with a kiss, 
and then breaking away from him she ran 
lightly up the path toward the house. On her 
way she encountered the young heir of the 
Carey estates, testing his new bow and 
arrows. With a whoop that would have done 
credit to a young Oa he he sprang into 
the path, and, assuminy a warlike position, 
called to his sister to surrender. Rose laugh- 
ed and said she would surrender an condi- 
tion. At that the young warrior sent his 
arrow flying into the air ve ber. 

‘* Oh, my, bat didn't it whiz, a 

** Yea, Charlie, but come here. I want to 
talk to you.” 

** All right, Rosy. I'll show you who — 
you ugly varmint you.” This last to an ow 
in a tree near by, and whose hooting Charlie 
r ted a J insult. ‘* Just you 
watch me stop his gab for him,” and Charlie 
let fly an arrow at him, fully expecting to 
see the bird of ill omen full, but of course 
was disappointed—the owl flying away un- 
injured. Somewhat crestfallen at his non- 
success Charlie prepared to listen to his 
sister. 

** Charlie,” began Rose, ‘‘do you know 
that Mr. Colby is here ?” 

** Whew! I should think I did, hasn't he 
preached me a sermon already from the text, 
* Little should be seen, not beard ?' and 
all bee: asked him if the diamond in 
his shirt t was real or paste, the old crab! 
I think tf I were you, Kose, I'd not have 
such an old feller hanging round after me,” 
and Charlie's face wore a look of intense 
soorn as he delivered himeelf of his speech. 

“I do not want him ‘hang round’ 
after me, and that is what I wanted to speak 
to you about.” 

The boy's eyes grew very large at this. 

**Do you mean to say that you don't like 
old Colby ?” 

‘I mean just that, Charlie, and I want 
you to help me get rid of him.” 

** Well, bully for you, sis. I'm your hackle- 
berry there. Now what must I do, steal his 
wig, or sboot him with my bow and arrows?” 

**Oh, no, nothing so bad as that,” said 











Rose, laughi at the boy's earnestness. 

| Then she told him of the plan she had form- 
ed to send the Hon. Jonas Colby about his 
business. 


The next ing the h bl be 
of Congress was in bie room, trying to pat 
his two bundred and fifty pounds of flesh 
into a pair of pants that originally had been 
intended to bold only a hundred and fifty. 
The process was fatiguing and painful; but 
yet den on he mast, as he and Rose were 
going to ride that morning, and he wanted 
| to look bis best. Rose bad been very com- 
| plaisant the evening before, had talked to 
| him, sang for him, aud even allowed bim- 
| though a shudder of disgust shook her frame 
| as she did so—to hold ber band for a short 
time as they sat on the sofa. Consequently 
ho was in the seventh heaven of delight 

‘I will tell her this very morning that I in- 
| tend to marry ber, the dear little thing ; and 
| what a sweet temper she bas. Why, she 

never even frowned when that little jacks- 
napes brother of hers spilled his tea over 
her beautiful dress. I never could endure 
a scold; the future Mra. Colby must be 
| above suspicion in that respect.” All this 
time he had been pulling and tugging at the 
refractory pants. The situation was be- 
comme dangerous both to himself and to 
the pantaloons, but at last his efforts were 
crowned witb success, and he stood —)ooking 
not unlike a stuffed tarkey—surveying biw- 
, self iu the glass, ‘* Well, this is not a bad 
fit after all, but I mast nay -" 

What he would have said must forever 
remain a mystery, as jast at that moment 4 
terrific shriek, or more properly yell, #¢- 
companied by the sonnd uf blows, startled 
him from his soliloguy. What could it 
mean? Rose's room waa jast beyond hus 
own, and the nuise seemed to be coming 
frow there. [ose must be in mortal danger 
He niust see about that. He had reached 
the door ; but ere he could open it, he beard 
a door open, and Rose's voice in a high key, 
saying, ** Toere, you little rascal, take that, 
will you? Ill teach you bow to come inv 
my teom unbidden; and with those dirty 
boots on! Go, I say, and don't let me cated 
you here again,” exforcing ber command 
| with « vindictive push, which sent the cul- 
| prit into the ball. 

Directly opposite Mr. Colby's door be 
| made a stand, and prepared to cover his re 
* Ob, I say, what a pice wife you ll 

make for old Calby. I wish be could best 
| you now ; he'd find oat what » temper you ¥¢ 
I he’s in bis room.” 
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his heavy whip ominously. 
“*T meant to say”—with a nervous glance 
at the whip—‘that circumstances over 
which—" 
**Cireumstances be ———! 


m my daughter?” 

““Gotag to eicemstanees, Mr. Oarey, I 
must sey that I do not.” 

** And only a short time ago you asked my 
permission to address her; she is just as 
good as she was then, and always a thander- 
ing sight too good for you, and if ever you 
dare insinuate an 


bat if I ever hear—” 

** Bat, Mr. Carey, ciroumstances—” 

Bat the pay Amy was raised threeten- 
ingly, and the Hon. Jonas Colby beat a re- 
treat in solemn column toward the village, 
sending a boy after his and never 
again honoring the Carey farm with his 
presence. 

As for Rose and Dick, they were not « 
little triumphant et the suvcess of their 
stratagem. Obhariie also came in for a share 
of the honor, for without him the plan 
would have failod. Mr. and Mra. C 
were somewhat chagrined to find that all 
their dreams of futare grandeur and wealth 
for their daughter were never to be realized, 
bat time healed their mortification, and 
when Dick Fenton asked for Kose, they did 
not say him nay. ‘ For,” said Mr. Carey, 
** Dick is a good fellow, and besides, I'd like 
to show old Oulby that we're not wearing the 
willow for him.” 

A -_ 


MARJORIE. 


WRITIZ FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 
BY MARGARET DOUGLASS. 


We three, Marjorie, Haugh and I, were 
seated that never.to-be-furyotten afternoon 
in the cosey parlor of our little country 
home. I was knitting, and Hugh, my son, 
was seated near me, covertly watehing the 

irlish figase standing near the wiudow. 
With one baud sbe held back the scariet our- 
tain, while the other toyed with a tassel at 
her waist. Her face was tarned so that its 
pale, pure outline louked like an exquisitely 
carved cameo against the leaden aky. ln hue 
it was white as marble, with the faintest 
tinge of red in the lips, while the large gre 
eyes, pathetic in their strange qucst ng. 
seemed as though they were speaking in dieu 
of the poor stricken lips, for Marjorie was 
dumb, and had been so since the age of 
seven. 

Asl looked at her a quick, sharp sigh, 
almvst a groan, caused me to taru and lovk 
at Haugh trom whom it came. His face was 
cuntracted as though by bodily pain, bat bis 
eyes luoked at ber with such iuteuse love 
aud despair that my heart ached for him. It 
twld me nothing new, for I knew that ever 
since he met Ler a year ago, he had fairly 
worship her, and notwitustauding ber af- 
flicuon asked her to be bis wife. Her 
auswer was a cold, positively written refusal, 
and if her manner was cuid to him before, 
it was now freezing, evea repelling. Must 
wowen would have lovked apou Hugh with 
favor, for a handsomer, mure straightfor- 
ward or a maniier young follow of twenty- 
five, it would have beeu hard te find; but 
even though Marjorie Hathaway was the 
daughter of a dear dead friend, aud in spite 
of tue love I bore ber, | confessed she was 
au eculgmato me Oaly seventeca, yet ould, 
reserved and haughty as the most practised 
woman of the worid. 

About a quarter of an hour passed in this 
sileut way, and it was about five whea Hagh 
Tune saying be must gu. 
a large factory in Yorashkire, aud lately there 
had been great trouble amcng the hands, 
Caused by the owners introducing sume new 
machinery which the men believed would 
throw them out of employ, as it did in a 
degree Hugh had gained the hate of the 
most desperate of them by uphboiding his 
employers measare, and knowing this | said 
antivualy : 

* You can never ride thirteen miles before 
the dark comes on, and it is hardiy prudent 
for you to travel at night ” care- 
lesaly be answered, “Don't worry your 
Precious head about me, mother, 1m only 


the night at H Mr. Katoway 
suid be would —-y he + he had for 
me there, I have the key, the house is 
stocked with provisions that Mr. Katb- 
way sent when he hunted down here. bv lm 
‘2 uo danger of starvation.” 

Marjorie tarned from the window, and 
asked by means of the tablets fastened at 
her girdle, **Are you armed?” Mis face 
t as he answered, touching his 
breast pocket, ** Yea, | have a revolver, I 
don't beheve in being fvolbardy. (Goud- 





bye mother, au revoir, Miss Hathaway.” 
d bis 
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He was overseer of | 
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wailing sob only to 
again. 

All alone the girl battled with the ele- 
ments—even Nature seemed trying to retard 
ber progress; but never faltering or slack- 
ing her speed, she reached the wood at last, 
and then she knew her journey was nearly 
over. 

The naked branches scratched her face, 
and clutched at her dress like polypi; bat 
the woon was shining pow, and pothing on 
she reached the edge of the wood. Before 
her stood the Lodge, eatirely dark except 
for the light in the parlor. All was quiet— 
and stealthily creeping up she paused at the 
door. Yes, she was in time. 

Teying the door with a trembling hand, 
she fuund it unlocked; opening it gently 
sxe looked in, and there, in the glare of the 
lamp, lay Hugh, fast asleep, dressed even to 
his overcoat, which he not flang sside 
on entering. All was intensely quiet. Enter- 
ing the roum she locked the r, app b 
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moved away, and a few minutes after 
jorie was cerried a re. 
And so things went on. During his visits 
home he and Marjorie were ever ** ng.” 
I can use no other word to describe their 
encounters. were polite to each other, 
bat when together the social atmosphere af- 
fected one an far below the freezing point. 
Sometimes Hugh would forget the part he 
was playing, for it was only a part, and offer 
to do some slight service, only to be repelled 
almost an though ahe hated h 
Marjorie mended very slowly, and was 
still so weak four « after their first 
meeting that she was carried down-stairsa. 
That afternoon there was no one in the 
house besides herself except Jane. I bad 
been called to town on business. Lying on 
the sofa the girl was thinking so deeply that 
did not & man's step crossing the 
hall, and did not see Hagh stop at the library 
door and look at ber with the mask of ovld- 
ness fallen from his face. 
Crossing the room quietly, he bent over 
her and called her name softly. With a start 


g 





ed the sofa and touched Hugh tw awaken 
him, but he slept too soundly, for he wes 
tired in mind and body. 

Again she shook his shoulder, buat without 


effect. Then her keen ear detected the 
tramping of feet drawing nearer. 
up, for had knelt by him, she oun 


the windows—they were securely fastened ; 
then she tried the other door, and found it 
had no fastening whatever. (Civing into the 
room opening from that,—the Lodge was 
only two rooms deep,—she tried the back 
door, and discovered that it had only a 
wooden bolt! A wooden bolt between 
porate men and their intended victim! The 
sound grew near, and hastening back qaietly 
she tried to rouse the sleeper. Some one 
tried the door goats i then she heard a 
whis tation. 
A y 


oth 





her and frantic effort, but in 
vain; he only turned his head, muttering 
the word ‘‘ Marjorie.” Never before or after 
did Marjorie suffer as she did then, and in 
after years it was never forgotten. If she 





back door. One of the men had pushed it 
heavily, and it oreaked in a way which 
showed it would soon give way. 

** He must wake. I wilealihim. I will,” 
thought the girl. She tried, but no sound 
came, save au inarticulate murmur. In an 
agony of despair, she struggled with the 
suence which had closed her lips for tn 
years. Again and again 
him. At the third time the rpell waa broken, 
aud she called him. Marjorie had spoken / 

Tae ory was low, but sv clear aud thrill- 
ing, that it roused Hugh from his deep sleep. 
Springing to his feet, he gazed at her wildly, 
not daring to believe bis eyen. 

The knocks were growi 
his wonderment at seeing 
nut notieed them. 

** They are at the door. 
dered. Ob, quick, please ' 
abe gasped. 

** Who ’' be questioned, in amaze, forget- 
ting in bis wonder at her words that she bad 
never spoken before. 

** Four—mill hands,” she said, breath- 
lenaly. 

He understood now, and walking quietly 
| inte the pext room, waited, revolver w hand, 
for the falling of the dour. 

At last it foil with a crash! 
room rushed three men, who halted a minute 
im surprise at the ** Measter’ standing to 
reseive them, revolver in hand. Taking ad- 
vantage of their surprise, Hugh said, dis- 


louder, bat in 
arjorie he bad 


You will be mur- 
your revolver,’ 


sa Nou, my men, I give you your choice— 
eave the house this iustant, or I fire.” 

One, the foremost, raised his pistol to 
fire, bat Hagh bed fired first, and the man 
fell with « groan; the seound fired, and his 
ball grazed Hugh's temple and buried itself 
in the wood-wurk; he raised his arm, bat 
| before be could fire again, Hagh's unerring 
| aim had brought him to the ground. | 

third, with « yell of rage, threw himself on 
| Hagh, aud » fearful siragyle began. To- 
| they wrestled, bot in desperation, 
and gifted fur the time with almust super- 
b nenergy. lve man's strength at leugth 








Trying to speak geyly be 


hand, she touched with the tips of ber 
white fingers, curved nonchalantly, aud 
hever deiyuing to raise her eyes, tarned 
away. Goawing his and-r lip, be frowned, and 
fur asecond remained where she left him, 


geve way, aud be was thrown to the floor 
with a furce which knvcked bim | 
Coolly taking « evil of rope which lay in the 
corner, Hagt bent dowu and secured bis 
ners; then he harried into the next 
ruom, and there saw Marjorie lying senselers 
on the four. some water in ber 
face to revive ber, be hastily wrapped « car- 
riage robe sround ber, aud hftung her ten- 
deriy, carried ber out of the house to a tree, 
where bis baggy was fastened. He had in- 
tended to unuitch bis horse, but bad falien 








asieop fortunately, as it now proved, befure 
be did it. Stepping im hasuly, be toerned 
the horse s head fur bome, aad suil holding 
tue fainting girl, drove rapidly over the 


| frozen road. 





could only shriek! They were trying the | 


abe tried to call | 


And into the | 


looked up, anda faint color came into 
her checks as she met the eyes fastened 
80 earnestly on her face. 

** Ab, I startled you! I should have been 
more careful. Bat look, I have brought you 
some roses; you used to like them.” And 
he held toward her a bouquet composed en- 
tirely of roses. Marjorie’ face glowed, for 
she was passionately fond of flowers. Tak- 
ing them from him she said gratefully 

** You are very kind.” 

Surprised at the tone and her ready ac- 
coptance of his offering, for he had expected to 
be repulsed, and his fi ra scarcely noticed, 
be made :o reply. Barying ber face in 
them, she remained silent, with bowed head 
until he said: “You are very fond of 
flowers.” 

Bhe raised her large eyes, and he saw they 
were swimming with tears. ‘ Yes, I hike 
them,” she returned, dreamily 

His eyes were fixed on her face, ami im- 
peed by some subtle influence hers rose to 
meet his witha look he had never before 
|} seen in them. How long they looked into 
esch others eyes neither know. At last oall- 
ing her name ina tone of wonderment and 

love, he threw himself down by the coach 
and drew ber to his breast with a passionate 
motion. The proud, cold, haughty Marjorie 
| ylelded herself to her master with ao half 
| sob, and then her head fell upon his shoal- 
der, and she nestled lovingly in his strong 
embrace. 
His kinsen fell on her face with loving im- 
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INTEREST. 


a as | 
@@ The present ebeard fashion of wear- 

ing the frent hair “banged” originated 
Baglich nurseries, where the hair of very 
children ie cat in this fashion to keep | 

ont of their eyes. 

© When is « photographic album like as 
chine-shop ? When it is full of 
iver bes rednced 
ere ia « late ex 
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by the tail, bat bis widow 
oouk! never stick to anything ten minutes 
his life.” 

@@ An andertaker's office receatly 
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to hear that Froude is an historian. 
thought he was sumebody come over here tv 
Aight Mave. 

“7 in St. Louis, recently, a scoundrel 
tried to blow upa number of sleeping 
licemen. The vigilant guardians of 
town can bardly rest at night, such is the 
boldness of the prowling villains who invest 
the place. 


baffeted the storms of life and did not trem- 
ble for the issue when the troubles came; 
mast be a A Ao bad ; AAL 
aged and dincreet. 


Wit thou leave me to my . 
(roping ou through lite aloue 7 

Shall |, week and teembiing, languish, 
With ao arm around me thrown 7 

Address widow.” 

@@ A tailor of massive intellect, whe 
manipulates the geese in one of the mont 
arinworatio streets uf Syracuse, has batebed 
an idea from broad-frouted cravats, now sv 
much affected by our exyuisites. He pro- 
poses make a suit consiating entirely of a 
cravat, to be woeed ruand the body and 
limbs from peck te ankle, and fastened with 
a diawend pin. 

42 Just enough sickness is reported in a 
Western town te “‘mare the physician 
happy.” ‘This is rather an indefinite state- 
meut. 

S@ Cincinnati bas a man so bow-legyed 
that he has bis pantaloous cut with a cirvu- 
lar-naw. 

€@ Parties who get excited over their gas 
bill, are said te be suffering from gas-trick 
fever. 

S@ The Boston Globe publishes the fol- 
lowing maxim, fur the benefit of lady rea- 
dere: —** Never ¢arn round in the street to 
seo what anuthber girl wears because you 
will always fod her doing the same thing.” 

S&P Cuicago has a petrified baby. It was 
petrided with estouishment at seeing itn 
father and mother get through one day 
without quarrelling of threatening divurce. 

7 The old lady who bandaged her 
clothes-horse, fearing an attack of the epi- 
zvoty, is Bow Dursiug her borse-radish, aud 
will mext turn her attention to the night 
mare. 

SW The cardplaying pig will soon be 
eclipsed by « billiard-piaying beu, which is 
in training in Nebraska. 
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BREW PUBLICATIONS. 

Att? of the following works or any other book 
be furwarded by mail by the proprietors of Tus 

Poer on receipt of t lar retail! " 

NM. Peterem 2 (o., 119 Palawt M., 

reyuceted always to ptete the retell 

e when sending them to be noticed. 

Tes Poerrcat. Wonse of Ourven Gown. 
euira. Illustrated by the most eminent 
Roglieh artiste, With « Biographical Me. 
mow and Notes to the Edited b 
Bottow Coawsr, Eaq. : 
Bbepard, Ruston; Lea, pangere & Dilling 
pham, New York; and aleo for sale by Olex- 
ton, Remeen & Haffclfinger, Philedea. This 
ie @ complete collection of (uldemith's 
Poema, beautifully bound in green and guild. 
It would make a styliad gift-book. 

Tas Fonme or Waren mw Ciroups ann 
Riveas, Ice axvp Giactens, By Jonw Trx- 
pats, LL D., FR A. ee of Maguedl 
Philosophy in the Royal lnstitation. ith 
thirty-five llestretions drawn and engraved 
under the direction of the author, Pub- 
liabed by D. A ton & (o., New York; 
and also for sale by Claxton, Remsen A Haf. 
felfinger, Phileda. 

Tus Sever Hines, By James ve Mircea, 
anthor of “The B ©. W. 0.," “The Bo 
of Grand Pre Boboo!,” eto. Ulustrated. No. 
Il. of the “Young Dodge Clab” series. 
Published by Lee 4 Shepard, Hoston ; and 
also for sale by Claxton, Remsen 4 Haffel- 


— > 


Outcpagy's Taszasvan, axv Tue Ix- 


also for aale by Claxton, 
Yelfinger, Philada. 
Douir's Resouvriows ; on, Lerrans raow 
Aneoap, By Hawwan Manis. Published by 
Remsen & Haffelfinger, Philada. 
Tes Mrewrar or Bona, by Frances 
Rrouear Havenoar. Published De Witt 
O. Leat & Oo., 451 Broome &., York ; 
and aleo for sale Remeen & Hai. 
> Philada. Price in cloth, gilt edges, 
1m, 
Tax Rre-Hoves Prot; on, Rurn, tae 


Oowarrsatoa’s Daventen. By Gaonee W. 
M. Rerwonps. Published by T. B. Peterson 
& Bros., Phileda. 


Krowrson's Oowr ers Fanaren; on, Honan 
Dooroa, Published by T. B. Peterson & 
Bros., Phileda. 

Busce woon's Epiwevnon Maaarine for Oo- 
tober. American edition. Published by the 
Leonard Boott Publishing Oo., New York ; 
and also for sale by W. Bi. Zieber, Philada. 


NEW MUSIC. 

Gaus or Sraaves. A Collection of Dance 
Masie for the Piavo, consisting of the most 
heantifal of the Waltzes, Polkas, Qalops, 
Quadrilles and Polka Maszurkas, by Jonann 
Araaves. Published by Oliver Diteon & (v., 
Roaton,. For the young ladies who adore 
Mtrause and his music, and we know they 
are pot few, thie is the book. Here are 

thered together all the beautiful waltzes 
Rae hove dinend to oo anon times, As we 
turn over the pages, and fen the airs to 
ourselves, there comes to na many a reocol- 
lection of ball-room and gaslight and 
charming women. The arrangement of the 
mnaio in effective, but not at all dificult, 
Price $2.50 in paper; #5 in oloth. 

Tas Sranpanp. A Collection of Hacred 
and Seoular Music for Ohoira, Conventions, 


Sarsaparillian Resolveat, 
THE GREAT BLOOD PURIFIER. 


POR THE CUBE OF 41. 


CHRONIC DINEASER, BCROFULA, ULCERA, 
CHRONIC RHKUMATION, ERYSIPELAS, 
KIDNEY, BLADDER, AND LIVER 
COMPLAINTS, DYSPEPSIA, 
AFPROUTIONS OF THE LUNGS AND THROAT; 
PURIFIES THK BLOOD, 
RESTORING HKALTH AND VIGOR; 
CLEAR SKIN AND BEAUTIFUL OOMPLEZION 
ABCURED TO ALL 


eld by Draggists. Price 61 per Botta. 


Price #8 cemts per bos. eld by Druggteta 


DR. RADWAY & O0., 88 Warves &., 
Rew Yoru. 





2 oo! {-achireasent to Rev, JOSEPH T. 
INMAN, Mation D., New York Olay, ooumiy 


PROSPECTUS FOR 1873. 
THE LADY'S FRIEND. 


BEAUTIFUL NEW PREMIUM CHROMO. 





The of thie “ Queen of the Monthiie” 
call the atteation of the ladwe to their Magasine, as 
betng just what a Laty's Magasiue sould be, 


by a Lady, aothing bet what sof the most 
and elevating charactyt ever ta adinitt to ite 
lie Kngravings, ite Meshions, te tiie all bear 
dence of the same redard Py pane teeter, 


~ 


tte « 





and the Home Circle. Consisting of Musical 
Notation and Exercines, Cilees, Quartety a, 
Hymn Tones, Anthems and Chants, and 
Oongregational Tanesa. By L. O. Exxnson 
and H KR. Patmea. Pablisahed by Oliver 
Diteon & Co., Boston, Price $1.50. 


—_e 


Matrimonial Engagements. 

To be sure, long engagements are, in 
their way, bad things, | often end in no 
engagements at all, Yet if two persona truly 
love vother—avd love is the oue great 
thing in their lives that makes their lives 
valuable -it in very difflcult to show that 
they do not = by a long engagement. It 
ia maid that the girl loses the best years of 
ber life, and wastes away, without the hap- 
piness and respectability of being married. 
Observations like this clearly proceed from 
the seoret belief that one man would really 
do aa well for her as another. But this in 
not #0, where the heart truly and sincerely 
loves, No man or woman of a really tender 
and constant natare, and once absorbed in a 

teat passion, either refused to enter on a 
Ong Chyagement, or regretted having formed 
one, lovers themselves certainly profit 
by an engagement of some moderate length 
precediog marriage. It in not only that they 
learn to know each other, and have opporta. 
nities of seoing whether the desired har- 
mony really exists, but many fine feelings 
never blossom at all if marriage immediately 
follows on a chance acquaintancesbip. The 
niceties of courtship are an sevended by thin 
levelling rapidity, In the first place, there 
are no letters, or, at any rate, none worth 
speaking of. There is a amack of furniture 
and dress about the correspondence of a 
couple that will not condesoond to wait 
Now, on all the principles of romano and 
poetry, letters are among the choivent flowers 
of love. ‘They express feelings whieh would 
be nipped in the bud if they were not put on 
paper. Many a lover might never know 





GD Au exchange says « married man who 
was out riding the other night, is puzaled 


| petoosity, and where his lips touched, the | kuow bow that false ourl became attached 
| red blood flashed in asndden tide. * Do you |” ® batten on bis cap. When hin wife saw 


love me? 
«nestioned. 
| ss true,” he pleaded. 


Keally love me, darling?’ he 


Her face finshed, and ber eyes sank, bat | *2¢d ber hairdresser for $400 damages, fur | + engagements,” 


| it, she wae not puasled much. 
*Jast one word to tell me it | how it came there the first ume. 


She yucssed 


“@ A lady of Marewilion, Faance, has 


| with an effort she raised them, and looking | “ye!™g ber bair vielot instead of red, as Le 


bravely in his face whispered 
| you ever since we first met.” 


** I've loved | promised. 
‘s 


A New Englaud druggist takes pack 


His caresses thanked her eloquently for | **%* of bourse medicine to bed with him, aud 


| her words. 
her flushed cheek ; 
** Ah, you Undine, how you have tortured 
| me! Why did you refase my love so scorn- 
| fully whem it was first offered you ’" 


' 


| 


| Her bead was rained from his shoulder, | 


and her gray eyes opened wonderingly, as | day for the recovery uf « large leather lady's | 
Whether or not the large | 


she replied 
| “* But I was dum then, Mr. Chatterton!” 
as though the reason was all-safficient. 
** All the dearer to me because of it, little 
| darling,” he returned, drawing ber head 
again to its resting-place. ** Bat you were 
|mo cold! I thought you hated me until | 


He tried to speak langbingly, bat 


** Tell me truly, Marjorie, did you never dis- 
like me 7" 

Her face was pressed closely to his breast, 
and after « time she said, shyiy, 

“ I loved you—all the time.” 

His armas folded closer arvand ber, and for 
a time there was silence ; then he «aid, 

** And you are mine, sweetheart’ Heally 
and forever mine?’ 

** Forever and ever,” was her reverent re- 
spouse. 


Together they sat until the dusky twilight 
fell around thew, aud through the open win- 
dow floated the sweet May air, while from 
the distance came the tinkle of cattle-beils. 
Her sweet face rested lovingly on his breast ; 
ove litth band was held tightly ix bis, while 
the other caressed the face that bent so ten- 
derly over ber. There was a deep silence, 
born out of the fullness of their content, and 
it was only broken by the song of « nightin- 

perched oataid- the window. A wunder- 
al, thrilling song it waa, suited to the time 
place, and w the lovers it esemed as 
thoagh even Natare was made glad by the 
repetition of the “ sweet, old story.” 


| looked in yuur eyes this afternoon. And | 
| you refased me only for my ‘own good.’ 
| Are you sure that you always liked me a 
| little ?” 
| there was a snxpicions tremor in bis voice 


we Vy by chewing tobacco. 


| privately. 


After a time he said, touching | lowers them out of the window by » string 


Ww customers during the night. 


40 A Western editor says of a neighbor 


with @ quivering eyelid, Uiat he *' stutters ia 
the lets eye!” 
S@ There was a reward offered the other 


travelling bay. 
leather lady bas got it back, has nut yet 
porn stated. 


S@ American travellers have, it is said, in | 
the last two years, purchased over four | 


thousand “quills with which Lamartine | 

wrote ‘Jocelyn.’ 
Sf A poodle in Indianapolis is necking 

w A young man whose dulcines has gone 

to New York ovngratulates biuself upou bis | 
chanoe of flushing bis bor of seyars without | 
fbbiog to bis prospective mother-in-law | 


j sbouta ‘lot of fellows that come inte the 
| ultlee end amoke.” | 


SP An lows editor recently announced 
that « certain patrou of bis was * thieving as 
usual.” He declares he wrote it ** thriving.” | 

© An old lady was admiring the beauti- 
ful picture called *‘ Saved.” * it's no won. | 
der, said she, * that the poor child fainted | 


| after pulling that great dog out uf the water, | | 


6 Mr. Sausth, 1 wien to speak to you | 
Perwit met» take you apart for 
& few moments.” Bmith (who wasnt the 
least frightened ) ‘* Certainly, sir, if youll 
proline Ws pat we logether again 

SH The present style of ladies’ dreasen ix 
ead to be eoovuomical, because they are | 
wore “longer than furmerly. 

S@ Titasville women write sentimental | 


| COmmunications to the I’ress when their 


poodies die. A large amount of fewale af. | 


| fection often centres on puppies. 


SF ln Marseilles reoeutly young girl | 
bawed Irma Gres, avery haudsone bruvetts, 
assassinated ber louver because he refused w 
bay her guld watch. To the geveral a:- 
tonishment of the court and audience, the 


' jary sequitted ber. 


how fondly his betrothed wife thought of 
him were it not for the little minsives which 
| came from her hand. With some people it 
| is far eamer to write love than to talk it 
| And how mach pleasnre in conveyed by « 
| genaine love letter! There appears to us to 
| be no answer to this argument in faver of 
The pleasure they offer in 
one which marriage dees not offer; there 

fore, to forego it in to lose something, and 
| the something that is lost in the very thing 
which is supposed to be the leading charac 
teriatio of matches 

—_—-- — 

&@ To make a boy deceitful, a parent has 
only to require him, whenever be returos 
| home, t lve an accurate account of his 
| doings daring his absence. 

SA boy being asked what name was 
given to residents of the United States, 
promptly answered: * Tax-payers.” 


—_—— 


What Unspeakable Kelief ie afforded wo the 
burning end throbbing Gesh by a single application 
| of thet uuequalied baleam fur human or brute suf. 
fering, Mectoam Miwrasa Liniment. The tor. 
menting sod sloep-dlestroyiog pains of rheumation, 
gout and ueuregia, are completely baplehed by ite 
vee; miffuess of th pointe and paistal ewolllige 
qulekly yleld to ite emollient lufluence: it heals 
brulees, cuta, sealda, ete., with astonishing rapidity 
For etraius, epring belt, ec rat leew, eackile, collar aud 
barnese galls, ae well ae the more serious eaternal 
maladies of the hora, it ie @ ewilllt aud thurough 


remedy. 


&@ A Galesburg man played highwayman |! 


Singing Sohools, Normal Musical Academies, 








one dark night for the benefit of « particular | 


friend, and had one of his ears shot off 
thinks the winding up of the jrko was eu 
tirely tow practical, 


Iv you desire rosy cheeks and « comp de whe 
and free Bioteh 
purity your blood by taking Dr. Mi 1 


cal Discovery 


t fair, 
from Pimgies, * and Eruptions, 
© e Golden Med 
It hae weequal t * purpose, SO. 
€F The first exclamation of an Ame riean 
belle ou entering the cathedral at Milan was, 


Ob, what a charch to yet warned in 


He 


“* i] i] Hlish Merial, Short 
twill continae to 
Poetry, &c., from ite Veet of talented proerB cern 
Amoug the Beriale we may annuvunce: 
THE MASTER OF GREYLANDS. 
By Mra. HENRY WOOD, aathor of “ Ras 
Lyane,” “ Lady A ‘s Trial,” ote, 


UWA AND HER PRINCE. 
By MING A. L. MUZZBY, eather uf “Une and 
Her Lions,” ete. 


A GIRL’6 ROMANCE. 
By DAISY VENTNOR, suthor of “ Queen 
Vogeetia,” ete, 


A NOVELET. 
B, AMANDA MM. DOUGLAS, sathor 
of “ An Everyday Hervine,” ete, 


A NOVELET. 
By Mies FANNIE HODGSON, anthor of * Kath- 
lewn's Love Story.” “Maebarn,” ete, (Mise 
Hhxigeou's Nuveiet will rua through the whole 
year.) 


FASHIONS, FANCY WORK, ETC. 


Vine Eagravings of the Fashions will veent the 
latest ety lew in Diremeen, Cloke, Hounets, thats, lead 
dresaes, Vaucy Work, KRusbrutk ry, Ac. 


BEAUTIFUL ENGRAVINGS. 


Toe wings of Tus Lavy® FPureep are of o 
very stperior character, embracing pictures of subjects 
which wuch Ue eentiawnls anu etlutions, These 
chotce and eo ayant Engravinge are a special featare of 
this Mayezior, aud shoaki eutile It lo the preferenoe 


MUSIC, 


A pleoe of the latest and must popular Masic ao 
companice every number, The Muse ia of itee i 
worth double the price of Uve Mavaai ne, 


SPLENDID PREMIUMS 


Sewing Machines, Plated Ware, Gold Chats, &e. 








Th we desiring to get ap Liste of eabecribers to the 
Lad, 's Peieowd, will le we oo spemeeted, The list of 
irom nas be the ease ae for the Moet, 

ry , 
LITTLE SAMUEL.” 

A beautiful Seriptaral Chrome of the Child Prophet 
Sem ol, etarting up irom te sieep at the call of the 
leer, acd wriet haw all toe rien and glowing calors of 
affine ofl patuthog will te ment te the getter-ap of 
every cub, aul, wuler apeetal rales, to covery aub 
woriter hie Cree be Copy tighten, amd the mge 
bar price of tie Rive Dolce. Teamiet be obtatned 
for lere than that price, cacept ta comme thou with 
*The Laety's Fried w ‘ite Materdiy Byeniog 
Vuot, li ie twelve by 0b on leche in aiae, 

’ ” “ ‘ 

TERMS—-Wid the Chroms—Always in Advance. 
Une copy ot The Lady's Friend, and one copy 

eft the Carcmeoot “ Lattice emael” tum 
Oue copy ol the Ladys Friend, one of * The 

Saturday Evening Poet,” and ome (heute of 

Lirth antiel,’ aw 
Fou « tthe Lady's Fried and tour Chre 

nem te Ch rotars grat ie), om 
Right copies ot The Lady's Friend, and efyht 

Cattiee, (al one Copy each of the Mapas ne 

and Chere tae grat «fot tee meme red tle coal), 16.00 
Adiditivmal sulectitare may be achleel ty tee 

alive cluleal 29 

t#” thee clube can be made op ot Tue Lanes 
FPauesoend “Tam Sari noay bvesine Poet! com 
potutiy, 1 OO conte we added tor eaeh vamler of Toe 
Hurt lakem, 


TERMS—W)thout the Chromo—Always in Advance . 









W itbewt the Chrome, we will meod (he Magazine at 
the aad rates Choe copy bor Bam hour copies tor 
tio Right cog @ Gud one yratie te the sender of 
the Clab) ror glee si) weld theta! at 6! te, Copies 
of Tue Batt anay Evening oer can be taken in 
tome (ue at 64.00 apeeee, Whee now Tae Powr's 

aeettiuhp Poe Chrvme of “ Little samael* 

bi te sent te tt ner femh Clab, ae « special 
| eward fon lite het trouble, aed te each clab-eab- 
;™ ae tote i arettre 
} theecepyol tHe laos Puiane (84.60) and one 
w Tue sarcnnay Evesise Poer Bio) (or $450 
| 400M MERE. BNGCMAVENGSS. Any ome em 
tied « (Clireme, tay Leake in tte place, I he ao de- 
cine, a copy of retour hamleone Steel En 
ray s, “the Sistera,” “tne of Life's Happy 
+ ure, The Seng ef theme at Sa, or * Waepting- 
tot at Mowat V etuen 
iv heme cheominete of wetting ups (leh, or a Pre 
List, shall have a copy ot ft iwasine sent to 
om gratis they Weald aime oad It artviealh «© to 
ren ue dellar, for which we Wil send a copy of 
the Chremeot * Litth Samaet” io addition ihey 
tutet etal apr ely, boweve , (hal they wieh the 
th the ptirge ee, ele 1 wil not be tor 
th i i the Chrome: gete seriously ‘ Lb 
‘ai arribg fot eucectitnde alter Wal be ee ut t 
pace it 

6@ ihe contente of Tas Lavy’ Paranp andi f 

te Power will siwaye be entirety diferent, 


6 Bubecribers in Britieh North America mast 


| Pemit twedve conte cxtra, ae we have Wo prepay the U. & 


“Wemanasa Wile and Mother,” by Henry aw. 
Chavaree, M.l), (he celebrated Kogiieh Physician, « s Remittances should be made, if poms sa) 
Post-office Urders, or ia Ural or - 


hok which anewers questions wile « wife and 
mether le bot siways wiling to submit to her fami y 


over onder. 
62 Yen cents shoul’ be forwarded tm ali cases, to 


phyeiclan, 500 pages, With liustrations, sext post Pay the expense of my iling the Okemo, 


paid on receipt of price, $4.50, by the publieners, 
We. B. Evans & Co, 


BOVE Cowl 140 cemeow of, Mideda 


Addrees DEACON & PETERBON, 
819 Wamul Brest, 


Bingle numbers of 118 Lapis Param, 90 conta. 
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SPLENDID LIST OF PREMIUMS! 2s 2uieer= hos ee 



















































































TtTxz 
totrwing od Premiema, er nuse we wish to im reame ver cubecrtption list and know, to tell of such things, but the  « ta, 
SATURDAY EVENING POST. PA nt oy weil whe wil a wo ie = doing. We prefer thie mode to the aeual expensive <6 ont bast engbety. Dad oo Hem ing ® matter of moment 
- - cyanea etvertiong | > © eee Oe ack, and 08 ont that t | settled mind concludes that O—— x 
Beastind Chromes of | “iter, enti after twsive o'cteck, ¢ | A day of two afterward he encounters 
. Sart | s bie borses, lod 
PHLADELPHLA, SATURDAY, NOV. 16, 1872 Every Subscriber ins Premiam List is entitied te one of the 1 sepposs,) 1 don't know there | and straightws inainta 
was any harm in it amyhow. benefit 
— “ TLE SAMUEL;” Of cousce the disses te here, and it to they have « long and 
TERMS---Always in Advance , drendfal thing, | It oe Uttle dificult to get confab, snd the undecided 
~ , Prophet ercussé siumber by the volee of the Lord, (1. Samet; Chap | anywhere, if doget havolt to come. | moving y 
—_ ra) ing the (ullt Peete oe awe oor Tt to tevive by @fters Inches in wise, vu Ee oer whet a ak your getting bask | bly, stare that he did mot act 
a be made up compautly, M deotred, af “Tee Sarenpay Evewiee Poet,” and “Tae Lavr’’ Farewn, again, as there is not more than « of O——'s advices, 
LITTLE SAMUEL. Ste cote e epeen et acts takoe ot G8-o8 tacead of @3.00. again, as there a not more than « thind of | O——'s sdvien | 
ee oy: . im, © Biivars Tye Get, tas - Nt, aaa ercise what through this 
ey eta ae eal ae FS a ea aR ete ee ae Sano" | Se inqunmny they mea pomom to soware | east enon never our 
° >, HE EA coats > tar | Per 68 - 0 Lady's Vine (suid Watch, 18 haret, full jowsind, detached lever, worth £0.19 aiid onthe tach aoe. On Broadway | veering about with every wind that 
" the expemer of mailing, a hh wl owe be ont o> 2 Cones © Bal . _ Me . Worth 4 a few stages are ramming, and an express a source of mental 
% te the gutter-ay at every (eb — = « * Pull deoctled, Detarbed Laver, Coin Silver Weick, worth bow on bine, SST and « cat's Ay 
: RATES aon 1) “ ” @ Novelty ['rinting Frees, worth - e.00 carts and carriages are absent, and so aipes 
, ro - . 8 Pull Jewelied, Detached Lever, Coin Miver watch, worth "| fares I am individually concerned I would end comguss ques, 
ay at ey Th Ay | ° Y-- buy. 8 ~-P—, ina | bot care if they remained so. It is so ples- | feted about by the 
: tow | Pee eee See ames year end Yur 18 oe 6 Pilewr-plated low Pitcher, warth ase sant and independent to be able to cress at | be left to euch « man's eneey of povtection® 7 
f very single (G8) saterrites will be entitied toe oro Wetetuw's | nabridged [ictionary, worth H+ leieare, without the aid of any of those The gods defend me from a man who doesn 
¢ cayy ot oat Promina Chrome,” LITTLE 8A MU Kl. ror 10 . “ 0 ve ated qatar, worth so | big blee-coated fellows; though for that | know his own mind, or—who hasn't any to 
« ther of our beeet te ue - “ . ‘ Dunterda, worth 7 
é ay as et a, A ee a a het of Cremyuet, main, worth ag 10.00 matter one cocompanied mo serene Broad- know ! pees | 
bt n. nen” Kime of Litee Happy Hoare, oF ore Bet of * Le Cercle,” (the new field game,) polished maple, we | way yesterday when there was in 
 Weathington ot Mount Vernon. (Vem coms must tae Univeranl Clothes W ringer, worth + | chaps of @ vebiele within foar blocks. I A HOVBL. 
eo tae ie ee ~~ : Stet af fas Craguss Halle, Tihen's Khumite, worth a | didn t know bat he required a little exercise, Ste on Save 
One copy of Tee Sarunpar Kresree Poor 8.0) pur @ “ 0 ont of Merb syed worth ; * | so I made no objection. But any one who Road Minutes 
end One od Tue Laws e Peres e Oe for heme te, py ” One ony at herton , of, One Hundred Years Ago,” by I. Peter thinks that nothing short of a thorough-bred ae 
Mf the Premiam Chrome or an Kngraving ie desired in exe; tuend in cloth, werth . New Yorker cam pase Broadway on a digni- ™ t chet 
ee, GOLD PENS AND HOLDERS. fied walk is mistakes ; trom Jersey coulight evening 
TO THOR WHO DESIKE TOGRTUP CLE DB ys ot Oe mack, No. 6 Men, old Miver Ratension (ase, worth 4.00 | and Long Island can do it now easy enough, Her greet wealth 
U poe wish to get up a ciuh fer Tue Poet, end ue yi, o if Business, of No. 1 Fen, Telescopic Holder, (can be carried safely in and stop in the middle to read the signs if lero and 
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LETTERS FROM ZIG. 
TWO KINDS. 


WITTER FOR THE GATURDAT EVENING POST 


There are Christians and Christians in this 
world There are Haptieta, Methixtinta, 
lresbyterians, Ppiecepalans, and all the 
rest, who are the salt of the earth There 
ere thousands and thousands of honest, 
hamble, devout and gowl working Chris 


Gane, whe gatetly mind their own affairs 
ant make the workd better every year for 
ther living tn ut They bonestly aud rewer 
entially believe ther are right, and some of 
them do not believe that everybodys elee isa 
erony Nota f them are equal te thet 
trviek of Christian broadness, bat some of 


them are They do het gothrough the world 
te piek flaws in their neighbors garment of 
Christianity Is vigment they are harsh 
uly te thease! ven, all the 
world beside They do not constitute them 
solves judwe atu keeper of every mans con 
eolence They have enongh t) do to keep 
their own hearts right They sincerely be 
hewe, and gild ther faith with beautifal 
prectice, that ahiess a mans heart beoome 
ae the childs heart, honest, lowing, aud 
pure, be wannet enter the kingdom of Hea 
ven. They 4» goed, love trath, and mind 
their own business 

Bech Christians | unworthy sinner though 
1 be, rewerence with all my miucht I have 
bo words wherewith | may suficiently apeak 
my fath ine kindly, loving, pare-hearted 
and devout Christian, who practices the 
came that he preaches, and dueent preach 
Lalf as much a he prectioes, and wont 
e@indle his neighbor out of five cents in the 
name of the Lori It ts « pleasure and a 
privilege to meet these paxl people They 
make one feel bappy and pleasant, and 
make hin have a better, brighter hope for 
Chriwtianity and humanity Mlease remen 
ber that I have seid thin, and pat it to my 
oredit when you read what Im just going to 
way 

Aod again there are Clristians who, when- 
over they come near me, make me feel every 
mintte as if semelxdy had lifted me ap by 
the ears and thrown me over inte a bed of 
Letlion 

Idont know how it in, but they irritate 
wpe al over if they come within canshet of 
ame Their CLristanity is each an ugly 
fighty, briethag. worntting Cimeuanity he 
always makes me thick of Fors Mertyrs 
somehow. lis exactly of « piece with that 
mild and sweet Obiristianity which used to 
change peoples religions mews by sticking 
red-hot pime inte em all over, I declare to 
you Id rather have the email-pox than live 
vn & house with « bristling Christian. He 
always on tip toe for somebody to insalt bis 
rei) — if & weasel very, very 
« até shocking. Id foams to you that 
bu aud many « Christian I mect in this 
waht makes me think of the Irishman at 
Donsybrook Fair, who wes dying to bare 


Obaritable to 





tread on his cost-tare Your 


Over at tLe very sight of him. He makes 





the comforting assurance that there ian't a, 
shadow of duebs +» hie mind but that thou. , 
sands and thousands of people will be sent 
to to the everlasting bad place, for holding 
the dangerous doctrine that Mt. Peter ever 
wore « blae coat and speckled trowsers, And 
he seems quite to enjoy the 
toasting #0 many poor wretches through 
eternity What a nice, Christian spirit, to | 
beware’ lies a almighty powerful suund | 
on doctrine that there isn't @ minute # peace 
with him. Little petty, contemptible, atiok 
ling pointe of dootrine, too utterly profidess 
and insignificant ever to come into the head 
of a broad souled, aweet tempered Christian, 
are the very life and seal and meat and 
drmk of the bristling Christian 

Que time | wae looking over some sheet 
music, and 1 came upon one piece which 
was called, ‘Praise the Lord in HB flat 
Thats the bristhog Christan toa TT. He 
praises the Lord in I flat all his hfe, and he 
never praises Him any other way Aud he 
doo't belheve im praming the Lord in any 
other key than Ii flat. lite B flat of its po 
thing. eo the bristling Christian roars away 
in B flat, and consigns everybody to blue 
vori.tion whe doesn ( roar along with bin in 
4 feat Inetead of making him honest, 
gentile, tender and forbearing to all men, 
his Christianity aotually seems to make him 
ugly, quarreleome and conceited and the 
more Christianity he lays clanm to, the ugler, 
quarreleomer and more conoeited he wm, and 
the more disagreeable to live with There 
are folke whom Christianity doean t seem to 
improve mack 

Betiver us from the bristling Christian, 
who ts always trying to ram his faith down 
the unwilling throat of all the world) No 
wonder the world chokes on it, and rejects 
the sour and bitter dose Deliver us from 
the bristiing Christian who sends everybody 
to perdition for not believing his way, and 
who fights for his religion to that extent that 
he must insult everybody with hie meddle 
some, prying impertinence. Deliver us from 
a blatant defender of the faith! He im a 
stumbling block to saints and sinners’ He 
wapt to give rise to «a aly suspicion that a 
farth which stands in need of such fussy, 
lad mouthed defending, must be a little 
shaky after all, or he wouakin't say so mach 
aboot it, The preaching of the life is a hun 
dred ines more effective than the preacbing 
of the tongue. And «hen the life preaches 
one way, and the ton, ve another way- par 
don us, bristhng Christian’ bat we are 
rather apt t» look af the life before we listen 
to the tongue. Its the way of the world, 
Joa know 

Finally, deliver us forever and ever from 
the bland bigot, who ts certain of our eternal 
destruction, for not reading Loe Hible tirough 
his spectacles Who says to al! the world 
Every pomuille element and attribute of 
Christianity is developed to the last per 
fection in my own noble person. Nothing 
gued of bely of true of commendalle eximt+ 
whieh | dom t see out of my two little blarred 
eyes, Everybody eho mal squatting with 
me ip my little tab will be washed away aud 
jest to all eternity im the sea of fire and 
brimetene Now, may the good Lord help 
suck CRristans | 

What is there in Chrnstianity whet sbould 
wake war, augty-tempered, Layoted, 
Barrow and self rig htevus! (v.l knows there 
i ehomgh sm 16 lo sweeten the whole ani. 
verve. Zu. 


That makes your lace oO white 7 
And te tt then too late ? 
What vow remaine for met 
(nly Ube common Cate 
(0 trail meertality ! 
—  —-_— 


thought of | LETTER FROM NEW YORK. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 
BY OLIVE KING. 


Dear Poat Nothing ia talked of in thin 
part of the world jast now but the new 
lloree Divease. In fact it ia a subject more 
popular than the weather 

People foryet to say *' t leasant day” when 
they meet bat “‘llow are your horses?” 
comes as naturally as though they had been 
in the habit of asking it always 

It does not matter whether one is in pos- 
session of an equine brate or not, you oan 
bet itis wick, Everybody talks about it; you 
heer tt on the street corpers, in the oars, 
upon the boats, and everywhere els Ladtes 
discuss If at sewing soctety- and so far as 
it wa good thing that the opt. 
It saves the wear an 
tear of an tmmenre namber of characters. 
Women must talk, you know and as they 
are tet, as a general thing, ap mm meta: 
physies and philosophy, and dont care 
much about discussing bew inventions, new 
books, new pictures, and the grand concert, 
or Professor Bangems last lectore, they 
necessarily fall back upon sach anfortunate 
friends as do not happen to be present; and 
where twenty or thirty female pbilanthro 
piste are yathered together, sewing for the 
ehureh of the pour heathen, any ordinary 
character doean t last long. everybody takes 
a nip at it, and such * chawed up repute. 


that joes, 
cooly Is among Us 


able to dote on Misa Evans's novels and Ten- 
nyson's poetry. For my part I don't like 
Mias Evans's novels, or Tennyson's poetry, or 
the Doiman cloak, and I'm not going to say 
I do to please anybody ; besides, if I did 
like the * Dolman,” I haven't got velvet 
enongh to make it, with those ridiculous big 
sleeves. Little sacques, close-fitting in the 
back, with slashed cape, are very pretty, and 
on a atylish little figure are uncommonly 
neat al jaunty. Plain sacques are m 

worn, as are also close-fitting Polonaises, 
looped in the skirt. The last, however, are 
not as popular as last season, owing probably 
to the fact that a heavy velvet garment, lined 
and wadded, does not loop gracefully, and 
in alxo in a degree ruined by the process. 
Thread lace has nearly superseded guipare ; 
it is mach more expensive, bat is also mach 
more delicate and beantifol. Trimmings of 
far are seen on velvet, bat in this climate are 
hardly the thing at any season. It may not 
make the garment one whit the warmer, but 


are everything so far as dress yoes 

For babies and little girls, anywhere 
under seven years of age, they have this 
season a new idea in the way of French caps 

a little trifle of paffe and Valenciennes, 
with a lining of quilted silk, either blue or 
rose color, and strings and bows to match. 
As it comes all over the head and ties down 





in the form of an old-fashioned night-cap, 
{it has, at first sight, an odd enongh look, 
but after a little you get to liking it ever so 
mach, aod feel dreadfully if you haven't got 
a little girl to wear one; you wouldnt care 
much about the child, but the caps are s 
| pretty. OLIVE KING, 


—_— — 


* FEATHERS IN THE WIND.” 


tons as they leave, are dreadful to think of. | 


1 attended one of these conolavese the other 
day it was just after the breakingout of 
the horwe disease —and all the ladics talked 
of it Of course they all had something 
new to tell, and the reports with which they 
regaled each other, and which passed car. 
rent as reliable items of intelligence, spoke 
well for the organ of marvellowsness in that 
crowd = 1 left before the meeting broke up, 
bat | confess, | newer expected to look upon 
the face of a live horse again and was sur 
prised at not being obliged to wade through 
their dead carcasses on my way home. They 
hed all the cara stopped, and the stages 
housed for the winter and bow we were to 
wet our daily bread, and milk, and meat, ana 
groceries, and dry goods generally, was a 
conundrum to me. And worse than all this, 
those women would have it, that all the beef. 
cattle, and fatted hogs, and lamwths« were 
dying with the same duweate, and 1 seemed 
to be the general impression that we were 
om the verge of a famine and wore than 
ail the rest, several veterinary surgoons, and 
half a dozen gentlemen who took charge of 
the.r own horses, had contracted the disease, 
and the doctors couldn't de anything for 
them. I thought of Tom, and remembered 
how late be remained in the stable with old 
Kate the night before, trying to ao something 
for her sore throat (at least that's where he 
sid he waa) and | harried bome a little 
faster on that account, fully expecting t find 
my gentleman stretahed ont, and in a con- 
ditien that the doctors couldn't do anyth 
for him I think in thet homeward walk 
Lalf looked upon myself aa a “ young and 
and I recollect dis- 
pon the propriety of 
aod wooder 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Post, 
| BY GLEN CAROL 


The greatest mixfortone that oan befall a 
human being, next to being born a senseless 
idiot, is that of being launched into thu 
wheediing world without any mind of his 
own. (My hypereritical friend bere suggests 
that bemmg born an idiot, and born without 
aby mind, are synonymous terms, but you 
and | understand each other, dear reader! 
A man may be 
sbandant, he may be kind of heart and 
generous in bis impulses, be may be as 
handsome as Apollo, be may pave the path 
tm whuel he treads with guild, but if, in ad- 
dition to these ploasant facts we are obliged 
to chrouicle the very unpleasant one of his 
constantly requiring the loan of ome one 
else s opinion, uf be ia weakly won over to 
A's side by camming flattery, and the next 
boar ts hand and glove with B who opposes 
A with all bis strength 
that this individual will be nareliable in his 


and seventeen thousand feet above the sea” 
—-meaning nol 2217,000, but 17,220 feet. 
The latter is the real height of the moun- 
tain, while the former seemed to the un- 
iniated queriat, a wilfal and most ridiculous 
attempt at exaggeration—a fault which 
Oriental guides and dragomans are so 
often charged with by those who employ 
them, in their wanderings over the 
Bearing in mind this mode of compu- 
tation, the reader will have no diffi. 
culty in understanding what was the real 
number of men destroyed in the little town 
of Bethshemesh, for daring to invade the 
sanctity of the ark by looking into it. We 
are told in 1. Sam. vi. 19, that*' The Lord 
smote of the people, fifty thousand and 





| 


it avks several degrees warmer, and looks | Park or I 


| 
| 


| 


jagein and again, as 
close around the face, is in fact cut exactly | 


three-score and ten men”— which was proba- 
bly very many more @ than any of 
those little Iaraclitish towns could boast in 
those days. The Hebrew idiom is, ‘seventy, 
fifties aud a thousand,” which an Arab, 
ersian would anderstand t mean 
seventy, two fifties, and a thousand, or 
1,170—1nstead of 50,070—and this, we can 
scarcely doubt is the correct interpretaion. 

Onrentals have the same idiomatic mode 
of speaking of their relatives—calling all 
**brothers who are related to them, either 
by blood or marriage. Lot is spoken of 
Abraham's brother, 
though a nephew in point of fact; and the 
faithfal old domestic, who was sent by Abra- 
ham to select a wife, and arrange a marriage 
for Isaac, calla Rebekah his ‘* master's 
brother's daughter,” which she assuredly was 


| mot, but the danghter of Bethuel, Abrabam's 


possessed of talent, real and | 


it ws safe to infer | 


friendships, in his business transactions, in | 


every position of life in which he may be 
placed. There is not the shadow of certain- 
ty im regard to bis achone. To-day he i 
your warmest friend, ready to do and dare 
anything, everything for your sake, bis pro- 
testations of friendship undying, are sam- 
| berless, you are almost ready to put faith in 
him. Behold, with the rising and setiing of 
| another sun, he has gone over to the enemy, 
| and you are left to the contemplation of the 
| fckleness of baman nature im general, and 
this one specimen in particular 
This man's business capacities snay be ox- 
cellent, bat he seems never to be successful 





nephew, and the grand-daughter of Nabor, 
Abraham's brother; and consequently se- 
cond-cousin to Isaac, though be afterward, 
when dwelling im Gerah, said of Rebekah, 





“She ts my sister, 
In this case as well as in the 
of Abraham, the sin lay pot in te 


one | 
an un-/| quarrel, resolved on the novel, ingenious, 


with extreme satisfaction, as I inwardly 
vowed that the proud Frank Norton should 
be won by my beauty. 

Oh! wouldn't Clara Merle nearly die of 
jealousy, when I showed her the pink bud 
and the perfamed note ? 

The wedding should be soon, and then we 
would depart for Italy, that land so famous 
in song and story, and life should seem like 
a beautifal dream—when, oh, ye fates, pre- 
serve me! what strange, rheumatic pai 
have taken possession of my teeth? ere 
the nerves dancing a Virginia reel. I 
clasped my hands in pain, in doubt, in 
agony. Had I so soon forgotten the den- 
tist’s injunction to apply my teeth to nothing 
hard’ Ob, my apple, were you not fully 
avenged? No party for me that night, no- 
thing bat groans and tears, and incessant 
walkings to and fro. 

All my bright dreams of that evening's 
conquest were atan end. And to-day, (with 
what sorrow I write it,) Clara Merle, as Mrs. 
Norton, sojourns in fair Italy, while I sit at 
home sad and disconsolate, crying ‘* heigh- 
bo for a husband ;” and it all came from 
eating au apple. 

F. A. E. 


—_— —_ 


A French Story About America. 

It has often been said that people must 
go abroad to learn what is passing in their 
immediate neighborhood, and there can be 
no doubt that all sorts of curious occur- 
rences, which neither Americans nor English 
are aware of, take place in their respective 
communities, to be discovered only by the 
Argus-eyed agents of the Parisian press. 
Thus we read in one of these enterprising 
organs that a duel of a perfectly unique de- 
scription, and of which we had never heard 


viz.: Two musicians, having had a furious 


trath—for in Oriental parlance Isaac's wife | and eminently technical course of settling 
was his *‘ sister,” i. ¢. relation ; but the decep- | their ym, Bo by a battle om the piano 


tion 
only a part of Uke truth, intending it to be re- 
cowed as the whole 1 bad never thought par- 


practiced in each instance was giving | They played for forty- 


it hours, withoat 
taking food or drink ! ving commenced 
with pieces of a sedate character, they passed 


ticularly of this subject, till one day, while | on to waltzes, and thence to operate masic. 


in the Bast, I inquired of a lady whom I was | 
viaitang, whether any one had ever spoken to 
her of the eo bal, ener: bl a existing 
between herself and her husband. ** Oh, | 
no,” was the reply, given with perfect nen- | 
chalance, ** that is to be expected, for he is | 
my brother.” *' Your brother!” I exclaimed, 
im horror, *‘ does your religion permit one | 
to take his own sister for a wife?” ‘Oh, | 
certainly,” she answered carelessly, “* when 
the brotherhood i only distant, as in our 
case. We are only second-cousins, our | 
grandfathers being brothers.” | 
Asother instance occurs to my mind— | 
rather an extreme case, but serving well as | 
an illustration of the absard use sometimes | 
made of the term “brother.” Chan Aa Tai, | 
an imtelligeut young noble, was one day | 
dining at our table, when the subject of | 
magriage happened to he adverted to. | 
Presently be asked ‘Are there any ladies in | 
your country, who never marry?” and then | 
adved, “there area great many Aere. My | 
father has forty maiden-sisters living wits | 
him at this time, who con never become 


wees 
Fearing something dreadful im the way of | 
Geformity, either physical or mental, I hesi- | 
tated to say “why?” Bat my eyes, I scp- | 
pose, reve the curiosity my lips refused | 
to express; and the pp aes, hastened 





to say, ** My aunts are all elegant ladies, ac- | bours. e 


One bad played the ‘ Misérere"inahe 7rvee- 
tore five hundred and eighty times, and was 
commencing the five bh and eighty- 
first performance of the same when he sank 
to rise no more. The other was conveyed 
to the hospital, his life being despaired of 
and the four seconds are suffering from 
‘aberration mentale,” a disease which we 
should is not new to them. Now not 
one word of this has apparently reached the 
ears of the most pushing or interviewing of 
our own reporters. 
—— © <a . - 

&@ Somebody has tly invented * 
very valuable trunk. It is made of an out 
side covering of cast-iron, lined with nitro- 
glycerine, and when it is thrown from 4 
side covering is torn to pieces, 
is blown into very small 





fragmenta. 

One of the saddest sights in this 
son of the year, is a young man who 
waited outaide the i 
til he is chilled through, only to see bis gal 
walk off with some rascal who has been 
side all the time toasting his sinful shins st 
the stove. 
plied b Salpnar Spr 

by a ar Springs 4 
Teepondeni to a German which lasted bro 
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you. 
** Did he give bith name?” 
** Yes; Samuel Williams.” 





“Williams! I do not know the name. 
Bring him up.” 
In 4 : the in d, 


followed by Mr. Joe Corbin. 

Solomon repressed a slight start which he 
had given at first glimpse of his visitor, 
and strove to hide confusion by a busy 


of hie 
mars — Sel - S said, 
up when the woman had 
door. 

** Oh, we coves has got to sail under strange 
flags sometimes; you oughter know that. 
Don't do to be too free with our names. 
They call me Joe Corbin, at your service.” 

** Take a chair, Mr. Corbin,” the 
Jew, politely helping his visitor. ‘ Glad to 
thee you. ope you're well, and all your 
family. Warm day, ain'tit? Bad for cropth.” 

** Blast the crops!” growled his visitor. 
‘* There's only one crop I keer about, and 
that's the crop we're a-goi to reap to- 
morrow night. You smell, hey?” and the 
ruffian laughed as if he had said a good 


~~ laughed in concert. 

**Gueth I do. I6 ith a fine crop, if it wath 
not grown here. To-morrow night, you 
thay!” 

Yes. Haven't you seen Jones ?” 

“Not yet. I expect him to-day.” 

‘Well, I suppose you know the pro- 
gramme ’” 

‘*What ith your part? I don't know you 
in it.” 

**I'm the fellar what's to do the reaping, 
and I thought I'd just step round and see if 
the barn was fm shape for our grain.” 

‘‘Where ith your credentials? I don't 
know you.” 

** Give Jones my nvme, and I sort of kal- 
kerlate it ‘ll be all right side up with care. 
What the blazes difference does it make to 
you, anyhow ?” he asked, angrily. ‘* All you 
want to do is to be ready at home here and 
take what comes to you without any sich im- 
perdent questions. Show me the granary 
now, old Abraham, ‘cause I ain't got no 
time to palaver here.” 

Solomon rose, and led the way up-stairs, 
muttering to himself, as if angry at the dis- 
courtesy of his visitor. Reaching the third 
story, he to a back room, anocca- 
pied, except by a few well-worn pieces of 
farniture, and with one or two narrow closets 
in the wall. 


nquiringly, looking 
retired and shut the 


though, if you have anything to attend to. 
As far as I am . I may as well 
lounge around here as anywhere else.” 

* fit leave you here for awhile. I have 
a little errand in Chestnut street, and also 


wish to stop at the post-office for my letters.” 
**Go ahead then, business before plea- 
sure.” 


The officer entered a store oe by, 
and supp! himself with a fragrant Yara, 
eoned teiohenthe against the wooden Indian 
at the door, puffing silently away, though 
occasionally favoring with a nod, or a word, 
some passing ac uaintance. 
Nearly an hour thas passed ere (iraham 
returned, walking —. along the street, 
opening and reading bis letters as he came. 

The officer did not notice his approach, 
however, as his attention was, at that mo- 
ment, otherwise eng 

Advancing from other direction he 
had just caught sight of his youthful scout. 
The lad was not approaching with the alac- 
rity with which he had set out, but came 
along in « slow, dejected manner, that au- 
gured ill for the success of his enterprise. 

As he drew near, his employer burst into 
a fit of involuntary laughter at his woe-be- 


gone aspect. 

The iower part of his face was covered 
with a red patch of blood, which had dripped 
down upon his clothes, —— they were 
past injary by blood spots. ne eye pre- 
sented that peculiar aspect, technically term- 
ed ‘“‘in mourning,” while from both large 
tears had ploughed their way through 
thick soil upon bis face. 

‘Why, my boy, what does this mean?” 
said Mr. Wood, as soon as he could repress 
his laughter. ‘I'm afraid, from present ap- 


ces, that you haven't earned the ba- 
| ne of your money.” 
think 


*e I ought to have it, anyhow,” 
said the boy, blabbering. ‘It's no fun get- 
ting a black eye and a bloody nose, and no- 
thing to show for it.” 

_ fut how did it happen ’" asked Graham, 
who had now come up. 

‘Why, you see,” began the lad, wiping 
the tears from his face with the back of bis 
hand, ‘‘I follered him eight or ten squares, 
and he cut up all sorts of capers, so I had to 
keep hiding from him. After awhile he 
must aseen me a follering of him, for he 
came back, and caught me behind a tree, 
and lammed me like blazes." 

* And didn't you fight back ?” 

**T wasn't nothing alongside of him. He 





** This ith the room,” he said, turning to 
his surly visitor. 

** And where, in the devil's name, 
you hide the size of a needle here?” 

“That ith my 
y. ‘I gueth you wouldn't like to tell | 
me all about the Rookery now, would you?” 

It was Corbin's turn to start. 

**Bo yon know me then ?” he said. 

“Do think I'm a fool to talk to you 
about bithineth, and to bring you up here, if 
I didn't know you? There ain't many of 
our line that don't know Joe Corbin and the 


“Well, it's d d little diff » any- 
how. Be on the look-out to-morrow night, 
oy aoe eleven or twelve. The job's to be 

e “* 

“All mght,” said the Jew, as he led his 
Visitor down stairs. ‘‘I will put the thilks 
away thafe enough, don't be afraid of that. 


could | 





thecret,"” said the Jew, | 





Won't you go in and talk awhile?” he asked, 

as they reached the door of his office. 
** No. swe gt an Sno AB you've | 

got to do is to be ready, mind that. And if 


there's anything wrong”—Corbin signifi- | handwriting that told me where to find | 


cantly touched a protruding spot inside his | 
vest, like the handle of a pistol, and looked | 
up at Solomon with a wicked smile. 
Solomon was looking down intently at bis | 
visitor, who returned his glance a minute | 
with interest, slightly changing countenance | 
as he did so . A 
“* Well, good-day. Remember,” be hastily 
said, going rapidly down stairs, and out of 
the house. | 


“Solomon Gantly,” be said, masingly. 
“I never heard the name afore, bat if | 
haven't looked on that phiz somewbere, I'm | 
acow. I mast study this out. Where in| 
the blazes have I seen bim ?” r 


gave me this black eye and bloody nose 
afore you ovuld whistle. Then he said, 
* Jest foller me agin, you bloody little rascal, 
an’ I'll double the dose,’ and that's the whole 
of it.” 


sion with which he finished his narrative, 
robably in dread that he would not get the 
oe of his fee. 

** Well, my lad,” said Graham, kindly, 

**you've done your best, and if you have 
failed it is no more than I did. Here is 
ing to plaster op your wounds.” 
The boy's face ligh re as be gratefally 
accepted this gratuity, the two gentle. 
men p down the street, laughing at 
the unexpected termination of their attempt 
to circumvent Patsy. 

‘A confounded sharp little rascal that,” 
said Mr. Wood. ‘1d give something to find 
out where he lives.” 


ath 





Graham continued reading bis letters. An ly-the-way,” she continued, as a sudden | been for the last half hour, yt pee free 


exclamation of surprise escaped his lips as 
he broke open and glanced over the next. 
**Bee bere!" he cried. ‘* And in the same 


Alice.’ 


He showed the note to the detective. It 


| was but a scrap of paper, on which was | 


written these words; 


The wholesale house of Willing 4 Son is 
to be robbed to-morrow night, about eleven, 
of its late invoice of fine goods. r. Pass- 
more is said to have left town to-day, or to 
be about to leave, for Cape May, for a day 
or two's absence, so I call this to your at- 
tention. You will know how to act. 

“A Furexp.” 


“Weill, that’s fun,” said Wood. ‘ By 
Jupiter, the cats ontof the bag now,” he 
idenly exel d, *‘Jack Bouncer ain't 





Solomon retarned to his office cogitating 
“A desperate fellow that, and thinks he | 
knows me; I could see it in that last look.” | 

Patsy, after bis adventure in the secret | 
room. found the house much too small to | 
contain bim. He would break out into sud. | 
Geu fits of langhter, and went whistling and | 





here fur nothing. 
more was going to Cape 
“ No. 
have no doubt of it, though. This unknown 
t seems to have sure sources of 

information. What shall we do’” 


Did you koow that Pass. 
May?” 








| 
They laughed again at the doleful expres- 


This is the first { beard of it. 1/ 


‘Which was very kind of you indeed,” 
she replied, looking up with a smile. ‘‘ Take 
aseat, sir, and make yourself at home, I am 
sorry to have to receive you in my every day 
room, bat then you know—" 

** No, ‘souses,” said the unabashed Patay. 
**This'll do well enongh. Yer see I ain't 
hard to suit, and I'm so glad to see yer in 

spirits that I could put "P with wuss.” 
She laughed with her old light-hearted- 


Dees. 

“IT must thank you, sir, for your con- 
sideration. Do let me take r hat,” re- 
lieving him of the cap, which he was 
awkwardly twirling in his hands. ‘* Make 
yourself peor easy. The family are all 
out, but I will try to do the honors." 

**Now ain't yer trying to poke fun at me, 
Mins Alice?” said the , & little discon. 
certed by her excess of iteneas. 

“Not atall, I am very glad to see you, 
my boy; you can be sure of that. am 
dreadfully lonely bere, and a human face is 
like the sunshine breaking into a prison.” 
“I kinder thought you were enjoying it 
quite spruce, a bit ago,” said the boy, wick- 
edly. 


“When? I don't anderstand you.” 

‘Jest a bit back. I aint a going to tell, 
no more nor an oyster ‘ll tell what goes on 
under water, ‘cept to tell you that I cotehed 
Johu Passmore a beggin’ you as if he had a 
right.” 

She blushed at the recollection. ‘Try 
and keep that quiet, Patay. Your eyes are 
sharp, let me see if you know how to hold 
your tongue.” 

**T ain't a going to blow, you can bet high 
on that, but I were a little took back when | 
seed it, and no mistake.” 

‘*Why?" asked Alice. 

**T didn't think you were a going to let u 
on him so easy. Yer mighty qupbantared, 
Mins Alice, but after what he went and did 
I didn't think you'd a done it.” 

Alice was surprised at the boy's remarks. 
There was certainly some meaning behind 
them which she could not comprehend. He 
seemed to suppose that she knew more than 
she really did, and she understood his shrewd 
character sufficiently well to be aware that 
she must be very circumspect if she wished 
to discover what he was hinting at. She was 
| by no means lacking in actandl shrewdness, 
and at once saw that her course should be to 
appear to know the whole circumstance to 
which be alluded. 
| ‘Oh, we mast forget and forgive, my 
| boy,” she said, with a light laugh. * You 
| know that the Good Book says we mauat love 
| our enemies as ourselves.” 
| ** In that outer the Bible?” 

** Yea.” 
**Well I wouldn't a thonght it. It's « bit 
| of doctrine as I can't swaller. Now if it was 
me, which it ain't, I bet I would want to 
anch that man's head, ‘stead of letting him 
ug me.” There was a slight feeling of con- 
tempt for the weakness of his fair friend, in 

Patsy's tone. 

“Are you nota little too bard on him ?” 

she asked, ca y. 

“Oh, if you like being carried off whether 
| yer want to or not, it don't hurt me. Hope 
| I ain't bartin’ your feelings ?” 

“Not at all,” she replied, beginning, as 
| the boy would have expressed it, to ‘‘ smell a 
very large mice” in conversation. ‘* It 
| is pot the most pleasant thing in the world. 





| recollection crossed her, 
| Baltimore that night 
| now." 

Patsy colored as if he had been over- 
reached in some of his plans. 
| “*Sare of that?” be asked, in a doubting 
tone. 

“Indeed I am. You were at the depot 
when we landed. You ran ahead to the two 
men at the carriage. Ob, Patsy, how could 
you go and help them in such s dreadful 
bosiness 7” 

“I didn't know you then, Miss Alice, or 
I woaldn't a done it on uo account, whatso- 
| ever. I've been a bad boy, and done awany 

sich things—but I wouldn't do nothing agin 
| you now, not for money.” 

“One thing has surprised me very much 
since,” she said, striving to lead the conver 
sation forward more rapidly; ** John Pass- 

| more was with me, and we started Sunth at 
halfa day's notice. 
how he 
in Baltimore before we arrived there.” This 
was « bold effort on the part of Alice to dis- 
| cover if there were any trath in the sus pi- 


“you were in 


-I recollect your face 


I have been wondering | 
to have all that plan ready 


racter. 

** Oan't be did, Mina Alice. Would like to 
obleege you, bat can't be did. I've guy my 
word, you see, to Unole Joe, an'I never 
quer back on that. Ask Passmore to let you 
out. He's the feller.” 

* There is no bh for me there, Patay. 
Who in your Uncle Joe? Does be keep this 
house ?’ 

That's a. Oan't blow, yer see. 
Unele Joe ia Unole Joe, that's all.” 

** Were you at the place where they ocon- 
fined me, out on the Baltimore road?” she 
asked, hoping to elicit further information. 
**No. They didn't invite me to their 
country-seat. Oonsequently I didn't go. 
S'pose you tell me ‘bout it. I'm kinder curus 
to know.” 

He leaned back in his chair and crossed 
his legs, with the air of one prepared to 
listen to an interesting story. 

“T can't tell you much. I was closely 
confined, seeing nobody but a woman who 
brought me my meal«, and « dreadful man 
who came once or twice.” 

** What made him dreadfal ?” 

‘On the last day he came and insulted 
me with an offer of marriage. He even 
attempted violence, when John Passmore 
broke in and knocked him down. He de- 
clared ws were in great danger, as this man's 
associates were all around the house, Hut 
we yout safely out, and he procured a carriage 
without meeting any of them; though we 
heard a great uproar in the house as we 
drove off, and were closely pursued.” 

As she spoke she covertly watched the 
boy's face, unseen by him. rom a look of 
intense interest, it gradually changed to a 
amile, which, as she proceeded, became a 
broad grin. 

He turned round as she ceased, saddenly 
sober in expression. From the tone of her 
remarks he began to fear that she might 





have been ignorant of Passamore's villainy, 
and that he had been fooliably commanica 
| tive. 


** He drew off then, and them after him 7” 
‘Yes. I did not suspect at the time that 

he was the instigator of the whole affair, did | 

| not dream that the whole rescue was but a 
| shrewd scheme tu deceive me, and so was 
| glad to be run away with, even from my own 


John Passmore. Your wicked game 
failed. I now know you, and despise 
you deserve." 


fee 


recating tones. 

** By no means, t you must continue 
my friend, Patay. You must contrive some 
means to get me out of this prison, or to let 
Kir. Graham know how to find me. Do this 
for me, and I will forever bleas - 

**Oan't be did. Oan't go back on Unole 
Joe. Got to hoe yer own row now. I've 
did my share.” And the boy hastily left the 
room, to avoid further importunity. 

(TO BE CONTINUED. ) 


—~—->- ~ ——- 


Helena Macdonald ; 


THE BRIDE’S SACRIFICE. 


CHAPTER XXXV. 

The farmer who had given Jessie and 
Herbert a seat in his trap, and who had no 
intention of injuring hia horse by fast 
driving, went plodding at « jog-trot onward, 
in spite of Herbert's furious demands to 
drive fast. Inwardly coursing the lazy beast, 
he gave up the effort at last, and strove to 
while away the tedious hours in conversing 
with Jonnio. 

Slowly and somewhat inceherently he 
learned from her all the events of that night 
and of her after-life in the cottage, and her 
motives for remaining there. 

“And you were willing to remain in that 
isolated place all yoer life, that I might 
marry Helena Macdonald, my poor Jensie? ' 
he said, with a pang of deepest remorse 


“And so you loved me atill, even believing 
me guilty 7?” 

“Oh, Herbert! do you think for one mo 
ment I could cease to love you?” she an 


awored, fervently. ‘It waa beoause I loved 
you se well I wished to see you happy with 
Helena.” 

**My faithful, leal-hearted, unseltiah little 
wife!” he groaned, pressing her closer to his 
side 





riends.” . 

All this was a guess on her part, ventured | 
for the purpose of regaining the confidence 
of the boy, which she fplainly perceived to | 
be waning. Ithad its effect. The doubtful 
expression vanished from bia face, and was 
replaced by the grin of amusement. 

“And how come you to let him foteh you | 
here?" ! 

” » told him that I was followed by a wang 
of villains, and that he would have to hide me 
where they could not find me. He has even 
| said that they watched him wherever he 
went, and that he had to take a roundabout | 

course, #0 as to throw thew off their guard, | 
before he dared come here.” 

The grin on Patay's face gradually expand- | 
ed into a laagh, which, at the last remark, | 
| widened into uproarious dimensions. The 
| boy for a minate seemed convulsed with | 

amusement, though he was cautious enough | 
| to avoid any loud display of his merriment. 

The laugh, though not bet was long, and | 
| grew so infectious that even her doubt-toas- 
| od soul felt its influence. Instead of seck 
| ing to conceal her feelings, a» she had 








| ly to this emotion of mirth, an 
the boy with all his merriment. 

** Well, if that ain't a rum go,” cried he, 
slapping his knees in enjoyment. ‘I knowed 
| he were a smart ‘un, but I llawow if I thonght 
| be had it in him. Souse me for langhin’, 
Miss Alice, bat I can't help it; it's too good. 
| Why it's better nor @ play at Fox's. Never 
, seod in my life a better ge at the theater.” 

He stopped to give vent to a new burst of 
laughter that welled up within him. 
| ** Feared to come here! Might be foller 
ed! Well, mebbe the perlice mouyht foller 
him. Why, he's been here—" 

He suddenly stopped, a grave, doubting 
look taking the place of the laugh which had 
so long convulsed him. 

** Look a here, Miss Alice, I don't want to 
be imperdent, but — but—-you didn't know it 
ar im as did it when you come here 7” 

ot  ‘w 

_“* When did yer beyin to know it then if 
it* no imperdence 7” 

** About haif an bour ago.” 

The boy sprang from his seat and steod | 
| looking at her like one demented. 


laughed at 


** Bat, Herbert, there ia one thing I want 

to know, I want to hear from your own lips 
answer me truly a« you hope for salvation 
do you love Helena Macdonald?" 

“Oh, Jonme, I do! Ido! Better than life 

better than my soul's salvation better 
than my hopes of Heaven do I love her!” he 
exclaimed, passionately 

“It in well,” she said, folding her hands, 
with a slight shiver, ‘*Thank Heaven for 
the boon of death!’ 

** Bat, Jessie, I will forget her, you are 
my wife. I will go far away where I «hall 
never see her more'” he said, recalled to 
bimeaelf. ‘ by devoting my life to you, I 
will try to atone forall I have made you 
auffer, sweet wife.” 

“It will not be necessary, dearest Herbert. 
Can you not see I am dying?” 

**Jonsio!” he cried ont, in alarm. 

** 1 mean that my days are numbered, and, 
Herbert, iam happy. I[ only wish for life 
long enough to save Helena 


Something in her tone checked the words | 


he was going to say, and both relapsed into 
mlence, -- at laat by her saying 

“Tell me all that has happened to you 
and to all my friends since that night ” 

And then he began and related all — his 
father's death, the shock he received on 
hearing of her murder, of his departure to 
Italy with the Macdonalds, of their return, 
and their marriage 

At this point he could feel a shadder run 
through the frame of Jessie. but when he 


spoke of the anlooked for interruption, and 
of Helena being carried off to prison, and of 
her condemnation, she trembled so con 


valsively that he was forced to atop 

“Ob, poor Helena!’ she said, passion 
ately, “Ob, Herbert’ her fate was worse 
than mine. What is suffering of any kind 
compared with the shame the overwhelm. 


ing dingrace—of that trial, exposed to the | 
merciless eyes of hundreds’ And that I 
shoald, in any way, be the cause! Oh, 
Herbert! ft is dreadful! 
She wept 0 violently that he was alarmed 
**My own dear Jesme, be calm!” he said, 
soothingly. *‘ Consider that you are now 


going to save her life.” 
Bull she wept on, until her overcharged 
beart was relieved; and then, worn out in 





exclaimed cout, 
altation, ‘* Hark! 
hear a carriage 


Even as she e, a cloud of dumt arode, 
and the thunder of wheels was heard rapidly 


roaching. 
“PE baved !* abe oried, joyfully. ‘' Praised 
be Heaven |" 
Herbert forward to intercept the 
driver, and saw « 


rye country wagon nearly 
filled with people. 


“Can you take us to Oraig's End. 
errand is one of life and death '" 

Homething in Herbert's tone startled the 
boy ; bat after a moment's stare, he replied; 

* Yea, jump in.” 

Lifting Jeanie in first, he took his seat be- 
aide her, and again dashed off. 

** Hasten hasten! fortheloveof Heaven!” 
oried Herbert, mately 

** Ti do my beat,” said the boy. ‘I want 
to be in time for the execution any way.” 

On they fled Mile after mile was passed , 
bat, wo the excited mind of Herbert, they 
seemed going at a snail's pace. Did the sun 
ever rine so rapidly any morning before aa it 
did on that’ Eight o'clock, and still ten 
miles from Craig's End. 

** Faster faster! A thousand — two thoa- 
sand —three theusand pounds, if we only 
reach Oraig's End before nine,” shouted 
Herbert, almoat id a. “28 n life 
depends on it--I have a reprieve.” 

** Hooray!" shouted the boy who drove. 
‘\If ever Sultan went, he'll have to go it 
now. Here's my stick, tie your handker 
chief on it to hoist when we get into the 
town, and they'll stop the execution.’ 

Lashing his borse until the perspiration 
stood in yreat beads on his forehead, away 
they flew, and ten minutes before nine 
rushed furiously into the town. 

The streets were crowded blocked up 
with people-a boundless sea of haman 
beings. And near the joil they beheld the 
scaffold, and a sight which seemed to para 
| lye the vory life in their hearts. For there, 
with the shenf and a group of her immediate 
friends stood Helena Macdonald, whiter than 
the dead, robed for death, oold, still and 
rigid A 
A deep, awe-struck silence had fallen over 
the vast crowd 4 silence mure terrible than 
the wildest shouts could have been. Katsing 
the white handkerchief, the boy waved it in 
the air, shouting wildly ‘A reprieve! a re 
prieve’ and drove furiously right throagh 
the startled throng, heedless of those he 
| trampled down tn his way. 
| The mulutude took ap the ery, and ‘A 

reprieve’ a reprieve! a reprieve! rang out, 
gathering force as it went, until, from «low, 
| hoarse shout, it rose tw « wild, triamphal 
| wong that rang to the very heavens. 
Aud on, on through the waving sea of 
| human beings they drove, until they reached 
the scaffold; and then rising to her feet, the 
| thunderstruck spectators beheld the pale, 
beautiful face of the long-lost Joame. 


Our 








CHAPTER \\XVL 


For one moment, »» great was the sar- 
prise, that every shout was hushed, and the 
sence of death reigned The next, a wild, 
fearful ory, Uiat these who heard might never 
forget, rang out, and a man amid the crowd 
fell heavily to the ground, 

There was « swaying to and fro as the vast 
sea of human beings made way for those who 
raised Charles Vaughan, white and sense 
lowe, from the ground «a dark stream of 
blood ooaing from his lips, and @ marwur 
rau round ** He has broken a blood-vease! '” 
Kut in another moment be was forgotter, 
and every eye was riveted on the scaffold, 


every ear was strained to hear what was 
passing there, 

Helenas mind. stanned by the many 
shocks it had lately received, had sunk into 
a sort of letharyy, from which nothing could 
arouse her, and now she stired vaguely at 


Jeanio, like one in a dream 

Hat, with @ passionate exclamation, Mr 
M Calmont sprang forward aud caaght 
Jessie's hand, exclanmmy 

* Saved’ saved’ Ileleus is saved! Jessie 
lives! 

And then the wob, catching up the worda, 
seut forth shout after shout, until the very 
air seemed to ring 

‘Saved! saved!” repeated Jessie, with 
wild exultation; and then the unnatural 
strength that had hitherto borue her up gave 
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bed bugged and | sions could ever induce her to leav 
‘s content, and there broaght up Mr. Frits Freibourg 
cried herself into something way he should go, and employed ber 
that even anger eqnen, Se Se Gane = S beart and in the alas! vain labor 
from ber apathy, “ Mr Chates— * Oh, I de not know! He is saying euch hear all 

your life.” dreadtal things’ Come with me,’ Mre. |‘ aefal night.” And Helena fearing to far- 
sooner die than owe my life to | Vaughan, cateh Helena's arm in « wild, | ther agitate Jeanie, who had now f 
eaid, y. | terrified way, drawing her away from | com thausted 

soothingly Ft. 1% Mt are re hernelf her, related ~ | 

Mr Oal e * yy hb beer ', . 

‘S os =k girl.wife wero left alone | Mre. Ben | red -cheeked who fell violen 
know.” * | want to see Aunt Hen and Frits,” seid me's!” and “obs!” and “ah, Lords!” | in love with the tallow-candle comple 
“Lat ber Mr. M'Calmont, I deserve | Jeanie, faintly, “le you know where they | until Helena began the maniac’s | and towylocks of the fascinating youth. 

" are to be found?" | story. Aa she , Mra Ben grew Freibourg, after revolving the matter 

Hie words, the sound of his voice, ** They are on the island,” said Mr. Mal. violently agt ; and before she conld | profoundly in all its bearings, came to 
wrought « revolasion in ber feslings, and | mont, “ and consequently have not heard of reach the end, the old lady had jamwped up, conclusion that be might as well marry her | jook a 
she oried ont, in & tone of passionate re | your arrival bere. I will send « messenger ong ge one SD one Se [en not, which he scsordingly did, im the den opportunity if she 
‘ prosch bes ee if you wish.” ee eanie, look here,” she said, excitedly, | ‘fulness of time,” having previously ex-| now. 
* Yeo yea,” said Jeasic, eagerly; ‘‘send | ‘‘ that crazy woman had a little child, had | torted @ promise from ber to do all the work. 
o = ao | now -at once!” Be, Se ee he ws CS op OS et | ee, ee eee only just back from Balsingham, and that 
Mr. M Ualmnont left the room, and apeedily | room 7" ed **farriners,” looked with dislike at first | I'm rather tired. 
treach. | retarned to say that a man had gune, and ** Yea,” replied Jeasie, iy on ber nieoe-in-law ; but the anvarying good- | first.” 
peor | Mra, Hen and her nephew might be expected | “* That little child was left ia bamor of Mrs. Freibourg, and ber w: 
in a few bours. | Castle of Oscar Macdouald, was it?” | to work, soon completely gained the good | you to go rushing off in the heat of this * Aunt 
not ask And then the good clergyman came and | continued Mrs. Ben, more and more agi- | old lady's affections, and mastered her pre- | afternoon ?” Minnie feels disappointed, and able, common-sense 
= jadices 


eat down beside the dying girl, and, taking 
THE EXD. **T went to butter and fruit,” 
a pointing | that I 
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tated. 
her hand in his, in « low,| “I believe eo. Why, Aunt Ben, what's the 
to those 


she-—ahe te your wife, ie she not!” | earnest tone, while Herbert, with bie head | matter?” 
o@ the pele, | bowed on his hand, sat by the winduw, eb. =“ And they never conld find out what be- ‘Batter and frait!” Minnie ol _ 


eyes ie 
sorbed by many ounfiicting thoughts | came of it after, could they?" again asked supple shoulders, “I'd rather without he 
part in deceiving And thas an bour passed, and then Oap-| Mrs. Ben, sinking into a chair. TRUST HER NOT. them aay rT didn't =e aad that pay ee oy S¥y~ 
rest on Bri: 4 P 


ee -—— 


i 
it 
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Helena. All the blame must tein Macdunald and his sister returned, | “No, Why, what in the world does ail ? If abe walked more abe | th, *‘ vioaming.” He knows all she means, 
y Aa I deceived you, so did | deceive ber, and ercited, as if by sume strange tidings rn. Aunt lien ?" said Joasie, in still increas. IN TWO CHAPTERS. ane paff me out of my mind nearly | nd af likes ir 
villaim thet I am,” he replied. “ _ Vaughan! said the minister, in- og ee te . “a ‘ every time she comes into the room with her 
“ Mr. Olimton, she ts dead, I fear,” said | quiringly ** Jonnie, crazy woman is your mother. " hard breathing.” b een teh 
Mr. M Calmont, looking, in alarm, at the| “ls deed,” anewered Ueptain Macdonald, | You are the little child that was left with CHAPTER I. Miss Paulett “ net hee | Oe of a , Coal detolind tuente 


with a alight abudder Oscar Macdonald,” said Mra. Ben. There is a slaggish softness in the air. It | work todo. And what has put you out, my | jords of the manor of twenty times the value 


‘le it possible? How very sudden'” In a moment, every ove was on their feet | is the first week in August, and July has been | little lady? Have some tea, dear?” at ine inch of style at this junctare, 





yet eaid Mr Calmont, in surprise, ‘* What | gazing in wonder and amazement on Mra. damp enough to relax everything in nature, 
was the matter!’ Hen and on each other, as if asking what in damp enough even to relax the will of the 

* He ruptared an artery this morning,” re- | the world were they destined to bear next. | indomitable woman who is tramping along 

plied rt ae man, beginning to pace the Jensie, too weak now to betray any emotion, | the three miles of dusty road that intervene 
vest crowd had assembled there. Fore | room with rapid strides; ‘and that, with | lay still with ber wondering blac eyes fized | between her village home and the «mall 
moment all shrank frow paseing through it, | the shook caused by the unexpected appear. | on the old woman's face. market town where she can get butter ata 
bat there was no help for it | anoe of Jennie, caused his death.” | ‘Yea, you peedn't stare all of you; it’s | reasunable price. 
{ “My brother is here!’ said Helena, in a| “Jessie's appearance! How could that | jnst so,” said Mrs. Ben, very much excited; | utter at a reasonable price is a great 
hurried whisper shook him? said the minister, still more ‘and the way of it was this, One morning, | consideration with Miss Paulett; so are 
\ ** Yea.’ | surprised airly, jast asl got up, Osoar Macdonald came | eggs, so are meat and bread and house rent 
> “Take me to bie room, then,” she said, * He thought ber dead —thought himeelf inte my cottage with something I took to be | So, indeed, is everything. For she is ‘a 
pessing ber arm throagh that of the clergy. | ber murderer and fancied she had risen | a bundle under his cloak He opened it, and | maiden all forlorn,” trying to live like a 
man's. | from the grave to acouse him,” said Captain | you may guess the astonishment I was in gentiewoman on a very limited income. 

* You will take Mra. Clinton to my apart | Meedonald, excited! | when, instead of a bundle, he laid the aweet- For ten years now she has pursued her 
ment,” said the minister, kindly ‘' The | Thought himself her murderer!” said | est, dearest, puttiest little baby on the table | neat little inoffensive way in this village of 
waiter will show you where it is. | will re- the minister, still repeating the young man's | ever | seed. 1 was so completely startled || inham, which is striving hard to debase it- 
join you in a few moments ” words like an echo, ‘‘llow was that!’ | hadn't a word to say, but just stood starin’ | sclf into a villa surrounded town. 

Hearing the light form of bis still senseless Hoth Jeaste and Herbert Gred their eyes with my month wide open, first at bim and Her house is the end house of a pic- 
wife in hie arma, Herbert entered the room, | eagerly on the excited face of the young | then at the baby, that was sleepin’ like a 4 tenti little crescent, which 
and laid ber uu the bed | oe | sweet little angel. can boast of a good-sized well-kept garden 

The wife of the host entered with restore Well, it was he who stabbed her that) ‘ Hefore I could ask him a single blessed | in front, and which is shut off from the high 
tives, but it was long ere the beavy lide were | night on the beach. He has ounfessed it) question about it, be says tome: ‘Mrs. Ben, | road and the gaze of passers-by by a high 
raised from the sad, blue eyes | ali,” said Uaptain Macdonald | there's a obild I want taken care of. If you'll | red bnck wall, that is well crowned with 

“My own Jessie, you are better now,” | He stabbed her!’ exolaimed Herbert, do it, I'll pay you; if you woa't--' I don't| ivy, The house is exactly like every other 
said Herbert, bending over her apringing to his feet, while Josie uttered a know what he was going to say, for I broke | house in the crescent in reality. But it looks 

Mhe amiled faintly, and preased her hand , faintery. ‘And why, in the name of hea 
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| out with the greatest string of yuestions, | very different to the others. Its windows 
to ber heart ven, should he try to murder ber’ What! just then, that ever was, asking him all| are brighter, its brass door knob has a 
* Yea, Taball soon be better,” she said, | had she ever done to him? about the baby; but he only looked fleroe, | higher polish than those of the other houses 

* Nothing’! He did pot mean to injure | and wouldn't tell mea word. ‘If you will in the oreacent. 
Jeanie, he mistook her for his wife take it, Mra. Ben,’ says be, ‘you shall be She is rather more antious than usual to- 
* Mistook me for his wife!” said Jessie, | well rewarded for taking oare of it; but you | day as to the results of her marketing at Bal- 
| like ope inadream. ‘Aud did he want to must never, while I live, breathe to a living | singham. A young niece has come down, a 


Sees ee 
papeliat 2 


-e abe 


in a strange kmwe. ‘ Herbert, where is Ile 
lena! 
* With her brother, dearest.” 
* Have you told ber alll” 


= 
wae 


* No, Jeanie, I have explained nothing ~ kill hin Wife?’ mul that I left it with you. If you do, says | fastidious young lady, who requires to be 
‘Mend for ber, then, for her brother, * You, horrible as it seems, he wanted to he, ‘it will be all the worse fer you.’ Aud | daiutily served, without at all considering at 
too. end Mr MCalmont. I want to tell kill ber,” said Captain Meodonald. ‘The ite mother,’ saya 1, ‘where's she?’ My oon- | what cost the service is rendered. 
them all, and get Helena's forgiveness be way of it wan this,” he said, stopping sud. | ecience! if you had seen him then! His The young niece is at howe now in the 





fore t deuly in bis excited walk. © Vaughan was face got lke « thander-cloud, aud be said, in | pretty bowery room in the house in the 
* Before you what? jealous of bia wife, be fancied she bad yone a voice that made me tremble —yes, even | orescent, that is parlor and dining-room and | 
{ “Nothing, dearest Herbert, Have you | to keep an appointment with some one on we, (and there ain't many I'd tremble be | drawing-room aud boudoir, all in one. This | 
eeut! | the inland” a slight usb of crimson glow. | fore, thank Heaven!) ‘Never mention that | slaggisbly soft air makes Miss Minnie Ward 
A servant entered, and the message was ed for an instant on hia dark cheek as be) word again, or | ewear Ill blow your brains | sleepy, eo she reclines while her aunt goos in | 
delivered ‘ mpote—"' aud be determined to follow ber | out as I would a rabbits!’ Aud theu be! search of butter for the fair young being's 
“Hat she bas nothing to forgive you, | there, He went; but, of course, as Lis eus- rushed from the house, leaving me more | tea. 
Jessie, Lon never wronged her ” pictons were unfounded, she did not. Iu the, astonished aud frightened than ever | had Nhe is very pretty, very pleasant to look 
"Ob, Tdid Tdid! Uastotentionally, per | storm and darkness he met Jessie. He been before in all my born days. at, albeit she is bored, and bot, and sleepy, 
haps, but still | wronged ber! Hark’ They | thought ber bis wife, aod stabbed ber, and “Hut 1 kept the baby, and called it | and slightly cross on this sluggishly softly 
are cvuming, Herbert. left her for dead ow the ground. Some ap- | ‘Jessica,’ after a sister I had once Fritz | warm day Ourled up like a cat on the sofa 
There was 6 soft Knock at the door. Her parition that he met terrified bim, and he Freibourgs mother, poor thing ! that went | in the shadiest corner of the room, she in 
bert opened it, and Mr MCslmont, fol fed from the taland fret returning to the | end threw herself away om « vagabond of a | lazily watching the shadows come and go 
towed ter Matene and Captain Macdonald, en spot where be had left Jease, but fading Datchwan-—and kept it till it grew up | through the balf-drawn drab venetian blinds. 
tered The young captain, pale, thin, and the bxly gone ewept away by the tide, as | Oscar Macdonald died alittle while after, but | ** How oan they have the patience to go on 
cast « Gores. implacatie glance at he imagined. Ile returned the neat evening we never spoke avother word about the | doing that?’ she wonders. ‘* How oan any 
Herbert. but the aight of the frail, spiritual, *° the parsounge There he found bis wite | olild, but now | koow, after bearing about | one have the patience to go on doing any- | 
atienuated form of Jemsie checked the ferce | ‘Ying, but bearing the rumor of Jessie's | the crazy woman, sbe was ite mother thing down bere?" She gets up as she t) 
death, be huew be bad stabbed ber in bis Aant Ben paused for breath, and Helena tiers this der, and stands at the win- | 
blind fury He heard, also, that my sister | with a great ory sprang forward aud clasped | dow, balancing herself, ber well shaped | 
had goue to the island that night, and that a | Jessie in her arma. hands planted firmly on her well shaped , 
woman resemtding her bad been seen fying “My sister, my sister! my dear little | hips, in a semi-deflant attitade that would 
of the good clergyman hed evidently not through the storm about the tine the deed | sister © she exclaimed, through her faat | have called forth her grandmother's reproba- | 
| been without effect, for her pale worn faee *™ ovmmitied aad the project evtered bis | failing teara, ‘Oh, Jessie! ob, Jessie! to | tiom, She is ‘tall and stately,” and she has 
j hed @ calm. sutxtued look, es if she hed at beed of having her scoured of the murder, discover you are my sister when it i too | nice eyes, and pretty yellowish bair, Evi- 
leet realised the great danger she had ce and thus freeing himself forever from all | late! dently she knows how to have ber clothes 
caped poambality of blame. How well he suoceed With ber arms roand Helena’s neck, her | made, and how to put them on in a way that 
' | % Miss Helena. dear Mies Helena, can you Sl. ¥e sl koow, and Helena would bave golden bead lying on ber shoulder, Jesse | will make her at least remarkable. Her bair 
ever forgive me’ seid the eed, secret vuice ‘! ed an ignomimions death for bis crime, said, iu a voice wo faint that Helena had to | is tambled now, for she bas been asleep for 
of Jeeste, ec ahe held out her hand, and Yt Bote retributive Providence sent Josue “== down very low to hear her an bour; but when its yellow laxuriance is 
looked wistfully, imploringly, into Helena» here at the eleventh hour to save ber, and “Dam going, Helena dear sister Helena! | toned down a little, we can easily imagine 
ae bring his crime to light bat tow late tu save Tell Maloolu, my brother, and Aunt Ben to | that the jet dagger may stab her tresses be- | 
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a words that were already rising to 
ve lips 

A great change was perceptible in Helene 
during these few minutes, The erhortations 








a Jeasie, | have nodhing to furgive ber from the shame and bumiliaten of what come and wish me good-bye! comingly enough. At present the weapon 

you. You were not guilty,” eaid Helena, 4° passed. Curse him In @ voice choked with subs, Helena called | looks out of place. 

sinking doen by the bedade, and hiding ber Ob, brother, bush said Helena, laying them to the bedside to receive that parting | She has a vatural tarp-up nese and an ac- 
fece in Jeasie s little, thin band ber band on bis arm. “ Kemewber you embrace. Maloolu: s eyes were fall of teara, quired toss of the head, and these two 


“Not wilfally, bat still I wronged yoo *ve** of the dead aud Mra Bens sobs resvunded sudibly | things have to do very hard work in Minnie's 
Aud there is another, Will you not forgive © Tate te most monstroas,” said Mr M Cal through the room jeervice. For she conceives that in order to | 


! 
' 
| 
| 
He takes his knife out and defrauds the | 
| 
! 


“No, thank you, sant.” When Minnie | ,, innie Ward. 
first came, the still sunt hed re ith rather a shaky hand he proceeds to 
quested that ber niece oall ber ‘* Kate,” | oot his initials, *‘ E. B.,” om the little bit of | 
but Minnie very decidedly refused to do it. | wood. He trims it and smooths it,andthen =| 
** There shall be no m © about my being 


ab 
** No, thank you, aunt; there's something a celibate body. 
unholy in tea at this time of day, unless you «May Tout yours bere, too?” be asks, and 
dine after it. I'll go ont on the green; you | she bends down her head and whispers 
can join me by and by.” Then she half re- | +: yeu." and when she comes down from the 
mta herself of her rudeness, and adds: style she is engaged to him. 
* I shall like some of that nice cream chetse | “4s she leans upon bis arm she makes him 
for supper, if I may have it.” understand that life will be a wilderness to 
** You may have what you like, dear; yes, | her until she has the right and the power | 
I will join you by and by,” the aunt says, | to so lean always. He hisown views | 
good-temperedly. about short 6 ments—he disapproves of =| 
So Minnie's conscience feels clear, and | them—buat he Diohe that her sweet soul | 
she rings for HBridget to bring her hat and | trembles at the prospect 
blue llama shawl, the ends of which she will separation from him. And he believes ip>— 
presently toss over her shoulder, in « jaunty | good young an he is. 
way that has neither the merit of being “Then it bad better be soon,” be says, 
pretty nor uncommon, but that is immensely . Why he says it he can't exactly 
poplar with ladica. define, but he gathers up im that it 
inpie walks on perfectly satisfied with | pad better be soon, and from the im- 
herself, her head wobbling up and down oo- pa 
casionally in little flattering paroxyems of |" «Qh, if you ! 
conceit. The color deepens in the face that} (f course he wished it. Suddenly he found 
she holds very much up and a little on one | himealf wishing it v much, and finding 
side as she steps on to the green, and the | thet all his preconceived ideasonthesabject | 
well-opened blue eyes dance. For there, &| were utter folly and empty humbog. Min- j 
gal ahead of her, is the manly | nie would be a crown of rto a husband, 
form, reclining on one of the seats. and be, Edward Boughton, would crown 
Unlackily, the manly nose is turned away | himself as soon as possible. 
from ber that it may sniff ia so mach of She is very full of the pride of her suo- 
the breeze as there is. Minnie has come to | cogs as she stops out from the shade of the 
Binbam on an unacknowledged mission. It | wood on to the open Her head set- 
is her bounden duty to herself, she feels, to | jag back into a sati as nhe sees 
do something definite during this Sanat et Aunt Catharine approaching them. j 
o 


The only ‘something definite” that a Miss Paulett comes toward the pair in the , 
Minnie’s calibre cares to achieve is matri-| dim light, and as she comes on it is made ’ 
neey- manifest to her, even in the dim light, that 





Her object is well before her now, but it | something has happened. 
would hardly do for ber to go up and sit 
down by him, and let him see that she has . 
followed him on purpose. She turns slightly, 
therefore, and saunters along skirting the 
green until she is on the side of it, For four days Minnie had been very happy 
quite in bis line of vision, and very amiable. Edward Boughton man- 
And now sabe knows that her work is done. | ages to make duty and inclination aes 
In a few minutes she hears footateps be- | wonderfully well. When he goes ab op 
hind her. Another minute and the manly | missions of mercy, BF 7 % 
form is by her side, taking off hie bat, and tims eahionable looking angel in different 
looking ridiculously pleased. It is Mr. ored cambrics. 
Bougheen, the curate 1S cen of Binham— Her aunt, Kate Paulett, has been told the 
a good-looking man of one or two and thirty. - news, and has been cordial and pes} 
'p to within the last twelvemonth Mr. | //is aunt, Miss Boughton, has been told au 
Boughton bad steadily advocated the celi- has been morose and gloomy. Minnie is 
bacy of the priesthood. Bat since that time | not one bit disturbed by either woman's state 
he has modified bis views, and this change | or expression of feeling. She merely re | 
has been attributed in a great measure to | marks to Edward, ; 
bis increasing intimacy with Miss Paulett.| ** Your aunt looks so sour about it, that ove 
Now Binbam did not gradge him his par. | would think it was a crime to love you; as 
ticular attentions to the handsome, fresb- | if I could help it. | 
hearted, clear headed, unaffected woman. Minnie weans marriage as soon a ed 
On the contrary, Biobam declared that they | sible—and now, on the evening of the  ~ j 
would be a de ightful pair. But it was in-| day of ber engagement, she is feeling alit- 
tolerant to the daring of the stranger within | tle annoyed and xed because the time 
the gates who flirted at him with such ef. is not definitely fixed yet. 


‘ CHAPTER II. 








frontery. | “You might speak to him, Aunt Cathe 
He is quite conscious that she is flirting | rine.” ; 
with him. He sees that she pats herself at| ‘About naming the day? No,my dear, 


her best as soon as he approaches ber; that it's for him to speak to you about <n 
she makes her eye sparkle, and looks ad-, ‘' But bra ned ~ of —s" 
miringly at jis eyes, and he likes it. are we waiting for: innie pou 
It ie useless to deny it. He does like it.| ‘ You haven't waited long, Kate reminds 
He has indulged in many powerfully-worded | ber. 
web 





































bios ? mont, in a tone of horror l never dream * And bow, Helena my own, my darling | do them justice she must be bewitohingly 
| Never’ so help me Heaven fiercely @4 thet any man tn his senses could have sister good bye, and Heaven bless you ( saucy in manner. 

ciclaimed Helena, springing ap, end casting Committed such a crime ; Hash’ do not weep ao, and the litte wan To be brief, Mise Ward is spending her 

apen bam 0 Geno al Gt ** He was Bot in his senses,” said Helena. arms clasped Helena in a last embrace. | bolidays with ber aunt for con sake, 


as . Tle wae crazed with jealousy * Dearest Helena, go now, and send Herbert | aud sorely against her own sweet will. She 
Helena, | om dying You will act re * Was be not sane when Le scoured you, to me » jie a quvamnien, satiafied with her situation 
fase wy last request? «Ob, a. wey mor the double-dyed perjarer!” exclaimed Cap Pressing « last kiss on the t P t\b she does not see a means of better. | 
— of Geaghten Pet nam heat, | eat cee | MH Mactonald, fercely. “(h, why dues brow, Helene arome, and beckoned Herbert | ing it yet, but keenly on the look-out for 
= the a _ . yee he | oan eee Heaven permit sach frightful injustice go to Japprosch. Calm and tearless, but pale | promotion. At times, when no one is look- 
|. oe _ uo loves "ap — ere JO" ay long unpaniabed | wih e grief too intense for tears, he came | ing, there is a good deal of weariness in the | 
—_ < an “_* ne oe ies See he *Maloulm, my dear boy, be calm,” inter over. A flush of love apd joy lit op the wan | fresh fair young face, and a good deal of dis- 
~ Bad None ty 4 wo } ethene posed Mr MCUeslmont. © The Lord is Hie feee at bis approach; ber aras, with « last | content and diagust with the world for not 
peret ye be _ d =] yoo S ° , fn interpreter, aud in His own gon! time effort, enoiroled bis neck, the guiden bead | reoognizing ber claims better, in the young 
ee @ wage wh ORS GS ay dvath He has seen Ot to save your sister, Let dropped on his breast, while the sweet, high spirit, Even now, when she tarps away 
= . ae? - nS Gall tb what is past be forgotten beautiful lps marwured — : 
Z me ow I req Py os b oe than in - * Bat Jeaste bas not told us yet how she “Dear Herbert dearest Herbert good- | brance of ber tousled bair, and the onus that 
po Suite. “beaate — s een was coved,” said Helena; ‘all that is still bye! | am going—gotng to Heaven to pray | was on her of neat by tea-time, she 
’ << ~~ = coat wal - Se taen tavolved in mystery for you Helene’ You will try to be | ejaculates im 
~ i , a _ 4 nye ‘ Faintly, and in broken sentences, for her very happy, aud make ber very happy when ; 
Appear dited sequent strength was failing fast, Jessie related all | am gone, sill you not? Lift me up, Hor. | back tw that dorrid teaching!” 
Ob, Jessie, you know pot whet you ask.” qhat we reader khuows. To explain the pree bert, and carry me to the window. | want Nhe goes up yawning and weary to the 
** Helena, do you love Herbert still! ence of Edith om the island, 1t was neces to see the beautiful sunlight once more.” litte white nest of a room that her sunt has 
“OB, Ddo Ido’ Heaven forgive me, 1 sary, however paiofal it might be, to teli He lifted the slight form, and sat ber | given up to ber, the aunt retiring herself 
do!” she seid, passionate! her story, and Maloulm and Helena listened down beside the window. A bright ray of | inte a room in the rear of the house, barren 
* And be loves you erbert, come bere iy surrow and amazement sunshine fesbed in, avd lit op ith « sort of | and arid by comparison. 
and take Hicienas band Now, Helena, “Then my fathers wife lives yet!" anid glory the brow, the guiden hair and 
promise whee | am gune to be his wife ” Helena. ° the * eeet, fece. | you. 
“And pow I remember, though indie. Ouider and colder grew the band in hie— own door when Minnie gues ap to adorn for 
ate heart of Helens « last strugyle wwen tinetly, like a dream, of cetobing « gluopee lower sank the head om his bosom fainter the sacrifice, as she considers it, of a ** regu- 
love and pride, aud her burning sense of of o tall, dark, handsome woman im the and fainter beat the gentle, loving beart ler set tea” at sis o clock. Mie Panlett nas 
the great wrong be bai dose ber With ber upper rooms of the old castle when Iwasa No sound but the sobs of Mra Beu broke | walked and has come home heavily 
face bowed, ber whole frame quivering, she toy,” said Maloulm, thoaghtfally, “It is the stillness of the room. | laden, an 
did not jook ap. woald pot speak, until the strange | thought so little of it ai the time, Saddenty the clused eyes flew open, with spite of the weariness of the flesh, she 
litthe hand of Jessie fell impluringly ou her for her preseuce there was singular, What a vivid, radiant ligbt, the eweet hips paried | brightens up 
- terrible revelauions time brings to light! im a smile of ineflable joy, and she heif rose | the crescent garden, and hopes heartily that 
ap impie 
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you promise Who would ever suppose my fathers cvuld from ber recambent petare. The next mo | “* will eajoy the treats” 
+ Fahy te have dune such a deed!” ment she fell beck, the blue eyes closed, a | Sane bes been living ten years in this 
make * Hee child an oa living yet,” said slight sbiver passed through her frame, and claded village alone, and ber young uece of 
the at 4 bh in 










love ene avother sull, Mr MOUslawnt “Hew unfortunate that Dg fell om the face of twenty calls her “‘an old maid. Bot 
feah, committed in & there is no clue to tell what may have been the dead! . paddy f 5 Faye, a 
make your whole im fete!” ~~: | lease of life her, in all 


Ere any one could reply, a baste at the Three months after, there was e wedding 


J jade against J generally; he| ‘‘No—and I don't mean to wait long, 
has cautioned the young men of his flock | that's another thing; we shall not know esch ; 
against Circe in ali ber forms. Bat now, | other a bit the better while he is down 
when Minnie Ward puts « feather in ber bat | here, and I'm going on with that borr.d, i 
at him, and wraps a olue shawl mysteriously | horrid teaching. I don't nee why we need ' 
about her lth abould at him, and | wait.” i 
with » look that only misses being a) = ** Yuu can hardly be the one to suggest © | 
of love by one hair's-breadth of inter- | speedy marriage, Rate cage, avy bat 
vening modesty at him, be hikes it. | have no doubt when Mr. Boughton +97) ' 
Huw eyes are very fine, and bis appearance | that you ider your pr t one « life o' 
and manners very gentlemanly and refined, | slavery, he will speedily reseue you from 
and his prospects are very good, and she is it.” 
siok to death of teaching. Given such cundi-| Minnie finshes. 
tions in such « situation, aud it is not difi.| “I don't want him to know snything 
| about my present life,” abe says with an ef- 
Paulett net coming ont this | fort to seem at ease. mi “ 
evening ’” he asks, when they have taken «| Kate flashes apa glance from eve 
tarn round the green, to the dismay and dis- ing pan, over which she bas been Pending 
| aanidaouly during the conversation. : 
> a oe No; I couldn't | You don't mean to say that you havent 
eo I braved a solitary stroil. told bim ?" 
‘n't have many more walkson the green.” | “IT heve not. Whysbould 1? Men are | 
* Why not?” be asks with a qualm, | quite apt to think they quate © 
‘I'm going away uctt week. Mamma favor on a girl by proposing marriage. | 
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will have we home again. | the girl's a they know ubey confer \ 
She bas «a worbid horror of its being | a favor by taking ber out of bondage. tell 
known here that she is out as a governess; | ** He 4 to know it; if you dont j 


” Kate says, skimming of toe 
the point. To *‘ mamma,” therefore, it be- | scam vigorously. ' 
** Don't be malicious 
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childs society which amounts to welfish. | 
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the way, bat when you have wriggled your- 
the path that leads to it, it is 
pleasant enou 


8 
Minaie's teaching is in the neighborhood. 
She gets home generally about six o clock. 
For several days she bas had an escort home 
a soldier cousin of the-girls whom she is 


instructing. 
When Edward ton is d 
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to know Mr. Searl,” she re- 
plied, with a slow bend of her head ; for 
dignity waa her forte, and she believed no 
man of Mr. Searl's standing could relish any 
te from aristocratic reserve. 
** And this is Violet,” she said, turning to 
her younger daughter; ‘‘ Mr. Searl, V r 
And with a half-murmured apology about 
being wanted, she left him to be entertained 
by the two young ladies, known in Millburo 
iety as ‘* Mre. Briggs's daughters.” 





Mrs. Ward falls into a paroxysm of bewilder- 
ment. Minnie's lover, and there's nothing 
ready fordinner! And Minnie may arrive at 
any moment, suspiciously attended; and— 
oh! what shall she do? 

Mr. Boughton asks one or two awkward 
questions. Mra, Ward evades the questions 
—parries them, answers them deftly and 
sweetly. Presently there is a knock at the 
front a, and as Edward goes to the win- 
dow Mrs. Ward gets berself out of the room 
**to see about tea.” 

Minnie comes into the hall radiant, an 
enamored young man follows her, and Mrs. 
Ward meets them with despair printed on 
her matronly brow. She to Minnie, 
and Minnie is staggered. For a moment 
only though ; at the end of the moment she 
whispers to Mr. Gascoigne, and dismisses 
him. 

Edward Boughton, standing at the win- 
dow, sees the @ young soldier-officer 
walking away; bat he does not for one mo- 
ment associate that son of Mars with the 
fresh fair ture who p ly b ds into 
the room, and seeks to make him believe 
that she is gratefal that Heaven has made 
her for such a man as he is. 

Up to the p t tMr.G igne, 
though be is on the brink, has not taken the 
plunge. He is rapidly preparing to fall at 
her feet, but he bas not fallen yet. There- 
fore, if Edward Boughton has come to d 
for an earlier wedding-day, Minnie will be 
fidelity itself to him. 

She manages very cleverly, she considers, 
during Edward's visit. She SS eet 
note of apology to her employer, ing a 
broncbial affection as the cause of her — 
appearance. She writes a tie li 
neko to ben. mnastial adorer, teltins bien that 
for a time, at least, it is better that they 
should not meet-—a note which is werded in 
& way that leads him to suppose that his 
mother has been interfering, and to vow that 
he will propose to the sweetest, jolliest little 
girl in the world the next time he sees her. 

Minnie holds Bonghton's heart in the hol- 
low of her little unscrupulous hand. She 
does not spare him a single look, word, art, 
that may allure him on to love ber more and 
more. She is full of coaxing, pretty, ca- 
ressing ways, and these she plays off upon 
him as pertineciously as Kathleen played hers 
off upon St. Kevin. He is desperately in 
love with her. Not a doubt of ber being to the 
full as desperately in love with him has ever 
clonded his mind for a moment. 

He goes back to Binham at the end of his 
holiday a happy man. For three days after 
his retarn from that sojourn in Paradise he 
hears regularly from Minnie. 

The fifth and sixth mornings are blanks. 
He begins to look worn and anrious, 

Ga the morning of the eighth day he gets 
a letter inthe well-known, dearly-loved hand- 
writing, and when be bas read a few lines of 
it, his face, which had been pale before, be- 
comes ghastly white. Bat he says nothing 








to his aant, who is watching him pitifally, | 


and her prophetic heart tells her that he has 
* got a blow from that "sy 

A letter goes from him to Minnie by re- 
turn of post, ench as might melt a stone. 
But it is powerless to melt the heart of a 
heartless girl, Ther he waits for three days 
in silepee, with such wounded feeling, such 


“I'm so glad to see you, Mr. Seari,” 
Violet Gray began, with impalsive- 
ness. Impulsiveness was still Aer forte 
thongh she was ap ching her twenty- 
sixth birthday. eth . 

Bat of course, Mr. Searl couldn't be ex- 
ted to know that, especially when she 
on her blue silk, that was of such a be- 

coming shade, and those numberiess | 
curls and short curls and frizzea, with whi 
young ladies of a certain class always arm 
themaelves when going forth to skirmish. 

“And I am sure I am flattered by the 
avowal,” be returned, including both sisters 
in a smiling glance. ‘I had no idea I should 
fiud m so welcomed anywhere after 
these long years of absence.” 

**Ah,” sighed Violet, ‘‘but there have 
been your letters to papa; we have all read 
and enjoyed them so much, and have so 
longed to hear more of your travels. Jo tell 
us, if you are not too tired, of some of the 
wonderful things you have seen.” 

Now, considering the fact that Mr. Sear! 
had been travelling almost day and night for 
a week past, and soarcely had time to 
draw a long breath since his arrival, it would 
be folly to suppose he was not tired ; and his 
relief was not to be wondered at, when Mr. 
Briggs came in, stamping the snow from his 
feet, and just behind him, the rose.cheeked 
Nance, whose face had made a 


| on 7 

She went at once to the window, and lean- 
ing over the little stand of flowers, an to 
pick off the few yellow leayes which had 
withered in spite of her loving care. 

** Ie that the ‘little Nanoy’ you have writ- 
ten me so much about?” he asked, turning 
an inquiring glance toward her distant 
corner 





“Yea,” returned Mr. Briggs, laughing ; 
* not so little now either. Come here, Nance, 
and be introduced to Mr. Seari.” 
Nance came, blushing sweet as a rose, and 
| shy as a wild-flower, for almost the first time 
| aa 4 life. 

mt the shyness disappeared with ber first 
—'. into the frank, earnest eyes regarding 


He had put ont his hand, too, and held 
hers an he said 

** Your father's letters have held so many 
pictures of you, Miss Nanoy, that I feel as 
if Thad known you for a long time already, 
thoagh I must still seem a stranger to you.” 
** Yea,” she replied, with another soft 
blush, ‘I never feel as if I knew a person 
until I have talked with him. There is so 
much behind a face, you know.” 

** That's very true,” he replied, laughing ; 
**but you must remember the pictures your 
father sent me were pen-piectures, and told 
me much as you say that is behind the face.” 
‘Nancy ia so queer,” said Violet, ab- 
ruptly. ‘It takes her so long to make up 
her mind about people. For my part, as 
soon as | look at a person I know whether | 
shall like him or not. My impulses never 
deceive me.” 

‘You are fortunate, then,” Mr. Sear! re- 
| tarned, hie dark, expressive eyes still on the 
| bright face of his other companion, “for 
| most of us jave been deceived some time in 
| our life, I fear.” 

| ‘Pull the curtains, Nance, and stir up 
the fire a little. I like a@ little blaze there 





passionate love preying upon him, that he | chilly evenings. It makes the house more 


Kets to look so miserably ill that every one 


in the place calls on Miss Panlett in the hope | 


of hearing that the lovers have quarreled. 

On the third day be bas another letter 
from Minnie, a conclusive letter. A letter 
that shocks all hope out of bis beart, and all 
belief in the good, pure love of a wowan 
ont of bis mind. 

It is the tepie in Binham for nine days, 
for it leaks out, as such things invariably do 
At the end of nine days people cease to look 
as if they are thinking t ite when they 
tneet bim. 


The aunt and niece cross swords by post, | 
M annie is te | nearly famisbed, you and father, after your | 


and wound each other freely. 


cheerfal." 


| down at length in a corner opposite the fire. 
place, where the light and shadows fell 

| equally on her face, and Mr. Searl was con- 
pelled to turn again to her sisters. 


The hour before supper lagged, in spite of | 


Violet's brisk questions and Estella's wise 
rewarks, and it was a relief when Mra, | 
Brigge came in to announce the fact that 
supper was ready. 

* And I'm sure you must be hungry,” she 
said as the family gathered around the table. | 
‘Nance would have it that yoa would be 


be Mre. Gascoigne in a week or two, and | long ride, and so spent balf the afternoon 


“Garrison town-life will snit ber mnch 
better than prancing through the pariah,” | 
she aay, | 

Kat in spite of this deprecatory speech, | 
Mrs. Gasco'gne feels a sore pricking at her | 
heart when, two years after she achieves ber 
own destiny, she reads that, * Old Aunt | 
Catharine and Edward Boughton are mar- | 
ned. 

S@ A suburban correspondent says that 
the real estate reporters of some of the | 
dailies are so after items now that he | 
hesitates avout having bis trowsers re- 

red, for fear that it will be reported that | 

has bonght “a new country seat.” 

“© A big fat woman, hailing from In- 
diana, attempted to descend the stairs in 
one of the Detroit hotels, but missed her 
footing and rolled to the landing, making 
din which startled every one in the office. 
“Gracious alive! bat I 








getting ready for you. The biscuit are bers, 
and the chickens she would let no one elne | 
touch. Ay girls bave neither of them such | 
homely tastes, bat Mr. Briggs really en- | 
courages it in Nancy, and of course / cannot 
binder what he Ac/ps.” 

“Its a very good taste,’ ber father said 
with a proud smile; ‘women now-a-dayg | 
don't know balf enough about the ways and 
means of a house. I like to see a girl take | 
some interest in the real work of « houne ; | 
learn to set a table and prepare a meal, as 
well as make the piano talk and paint pic- | 
tares.” 

** That is very wise, of course, father; I | 
am sure / agree with you. Why, among the 
choice works of literature on my table, if 
you cared to look, you would find two of the 
best cook-books ever pubdlished. I have | 
actaally thought of preparing a simpler one 
for beginners in the a 

** Ob, Estella, how rfully fanny you 
are!" cried Violet, while Nancy tried in vain 
to hide a amile. 





. The ry] d hie desire to hear 
| LADY NANCE. | something of her own, and abe went at once 
. | to the piame, But with as grave a face as if 
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bite of Soe bere i oe candy-taft 


Nancy did as her father reqnested, sitting | 
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Day after day this went on, and all the 
time there was a m ~ oy growing 
in Nancy Briggs's face, which not escape 
the dark eyes watching her with such deep 
interest, 

It was just at twilight, about a week be- 
fore Christmas, when Hugh Searl found 
Nance standing alone in the parlor, looking 
wistfally at her rose-bush, on which the last 
bad ted thememed ; and leaning down he 
took her hand in his own. 

Perhaps until that moment he had never 
realized just how much he did love her —how 
mach of a strong man's passion had mingled 
with the honest admiration he had felt for 
her; bat that little, wistful m of sad. 
ness on the face usually so bright and merry, 
revealed to him his own heart. 

Certain it is that in one breath's space he 
had read /is heart, and Nance had read her 
own. 

** Nance, little Nance,” he said, holding 
both her hands close there. ‘‘I have come 
for you." 

‘For m?" she asked, lifting her shy 
brown eyes to his face. 

Bat the wish she read there made her drop 
them again. 

**My darling,” he said again, ‘‘can you 
trust me to make you happy? Will you be 
my wife, Nance?" 

“Poor Nance!" she repeated, with «a 
shower of happy tears. ‘‘Oan it be / am 
to be so happy, Mr. Searl ?” 

** Lady Nance,” be said, proudly. ‘ The 
ene woman in the world who is dearer to me 
than myself!" 

And so it was she left the old name be- 
hind forever. Even Mra. Briggs and her 
danghters came to speak of Mrs. Soarl as 
** Lady Nance.” 

But to Nance herself there is a name yet 
sweeter, for Hagh Searl calls her wife. 
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NEWS OF THE WEEK. 


Tux Honsr Diszase.—The horse disease, 
which has been raging in this city during 
| the past week, is beginning to abate. A par- 
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books, and this 





** cause,” not more than one woman in a hun. 
dred cares anything about voting. 

Ovtruany,—-Major General George G 
Meade, the victor of Gettysburg, died in 
this city, Nov. 6, of pneumonia, aged 57 


years. 

Thomas Bully, the well-known portrait 
painter, died in this city, Nov. 5, at the ad. 
vanced age of ¥) years. 


—— —_ 


A Legend of the Holy Grail. 


Once in the days when men wandered 
through the world seeking that oup, made of 
a single precious stone, holding the real 
blood of Christ, a knight left England to 
search for the same in distant lands. As he 
from hia door, a poor sufferer oried 
to him for help. Absorbed in hia grand 
hope, the knight heeded him not, but went 
on. He wandered to the Holy Land, fongbt 
in many wars, endared much, but found not 
the precious : and at last, disappointed 
and dejected, he returned home. As he 
neared his own house, the aunp gee suf. 
ferer oried to him for help. ‘‘ What doat 
thou require ?" asked the knight. The aged 
man said, ‘* Lo, Tam perishing with thirst ” 
The knight di ted and hastened to fetch 
acup of water. He held the half clad suf- 
ferer in bia arma, raixed his head, and prof 








tial resumption of travel has taken place on 
some of the suspended lines, and on others | 
travel will be partially resumed in a day or 
two. 

Along the wharves and in the principal | 
business streets, the effects of the disease on 
trade have been very apparent. The specta- 

cle of heavily loaded wagons and trucks 
| drawn by men was quite frequent. Conasi- 
derable merriment was cansed on Chestnut 
| street by a party of men drawing a loaded | 





| wagon on which was a large placard labelled | 
| * Epizootic Express. To Hire.” The regu- 
| lar draymen who havl goods for the whole- 
sale merchants are highly commended for 
the course they have taken. While most of | 
| their horses are sick, they are doing their 
| best to move the merchandine, and have not 
| rained their charges to regular customers, 
| but they refuse to furnish drays to other 
| parties. The men who own pnsh carts are 
| reaping a harvest, and their charges are ex- 
| orbitant, one hotel caterer being required to | 
| pay five dollars to have a load of poultry 
| carried a distance of about ten squares. 
| On many of the street car lines travel was 
entirely suxpended, On the Market, Chestnat 
and Walnat, angi Fifth and Sixth street lines, 
some cara weg drawn by employés of the | 
com panies, 
So many Wagons, both empty and loaded 
were to be m drawn slong the streets by | 
| men, that the sight ceased to attract atten 
tien, and only when one of these human 
teams was ‘‘ stuck” inarutor on a heavy up- 
hill grade, would the passers-by take any no 
tice of them. (a these occasions all of the 
leokers on would good-naturedly lend a hand, 








| return by the bearer, your Horse 
I spell bim with a capital He because be | 
starts off ro capitelly,” and he received in 
reply this: ** HorsE. all right: LT mpell bin 


fered the water to his parched lips. Even 
as he did so the cup sparkled into a gow 

the knight saw 4 hia hand the holy 
grail, flushed with the true blood of 
Christ; and so we, my brothers, may wan- 
der far, and traverse many realms of philo- 
sophy and theology, to find the truth which 
represents the true life-blood of the noblest 
sonl; but we shall find it only when and 
where we love and serve ashe did. If we 
bat give to the fainting soul at our door a 


| enp of water from the well of trath, it shall 


flash back on us the radiance of God. Ans 
we can save, so shall we be waved. And 
when we are really moved by the outories of 
famished hearts and brains, as by the wail 
ing of helpless babes -when we deeply lony 
to be a light and hope to men- the ways of 
doing so will open before ua, even ax an- 
dreamed energies to fill them full shall be 
born within us -M. J) Conway 


—_—— 


& Dr. Prime, of the New York Observer, 
has been deer-hunting in the Adirondack» 
and with exceptional lack of enthusiasn 
waye, © The rowance of deer stalking and the 
renown of the successful hanuteman some- 


| what fade as we contemplate the pictare of 

two men in a boat, the one holding a beast 
in the water while the other shoots him.’ 

“@ A fellow returned home a borrowed 


horse to the owner with a note saying. “1 
You tee 


with a capital E because, however capitelly 


be may start off, he comes to a stop with the 


help the teamsters over the hard place, and | BTOstest cane 


then pass along as though the thing was a 


matter of course. Oxeu also appeared in | heard no more in the land 
mechanic bas invented battons which can be 


rome parts of the city. Bo far, very fow 


€@ The plaint of the bachelor will be 
An ingenious 


horses have died. At the time we write the sewed on with a ecrew driver. 


| disease is raging in Washinyton, BKeitimore, 


Pittsbarg, and other cities Kouth and West 
In New York and Boston it is abating. 
Tue Piecrions 


“7 The servant of @ Prossan officer one 


| day met acrony, who in juired Low be got 
along with his fiery master. Oh, excellent. | 
Keturns of the election | !¥," answered the servant; 


** we live on very 


indicate that General Grant has received the frieudly terms every morning we beat each 
electoral votes of twenty-six States, 266 jn | VMOT® coats; he takes bix coat off to be 
number. Nine other States, casting ‘) elec. | bette o, and I keep mine on. 


toral votes, having chosen Greeley electors, 


&@ General Daniel Pratt, the great Ame 


orare doubtful It seems probable that Vir-, T°8 traveller, in agein in our city. He 
ginia bas voted for Grant, which would make | *##!! believes in the duality of enmentialities, 
' 


his electoral vote 275. 
The latest reports from New York say that 





especially when combined with the grand 
concommitants of ulterior evolation and even 
Dix's majority for Governor will not fall far | *1%*4rated a» the adjacent atiow leading to R an, 4 " 





die-te a Republican 
8 000 end 100,000, 
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geins, and in- prneee to eli ver n-~ and wendy fal inventions, Ad- | 


inee MV. WAGNEM 2 60)., Marshall, Mich, niet 


la New Jersey the latest retarns indicate $5tof? wee Anal Aromte wanted! AN ctnmmg al working pen 





& Repablican majority of 14,000 Six of the | ==" fru 


are Republican; and the 
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a) 
of other ladies tried it in Brooklyn without 


THE WOKKING CL.ANM, male oF female, 
$4) 2 week guaranterd, Keepectabte employ ment 


d in having at home, day or evening, business new; no capital 


required ; full instructions and valuable package of 


t, did 
herself admitted to the rights of a ‘' free- ode to Start with sent free hy mail, Addrena, with 
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DR. B. FRANK. PALMOR, Paes* A.ALawe C* 


Commissioned by the Surgeon-General, 
FOR THE U. S. ARMY AND WAVY. 
DK. PALMER tree personal attention to the buat- 


nese of his profession, aided by men of the best quail- 
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Inventor of the celebrated GOSSAMER VENTI 
LATING Wig and ELASTIC BAND TOUPACES 
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Laties and Gentlemen to 
taeaeure thelr own beads with accuracy, 
For Wigs, Inches. 
No, 1 The round of the 
hemd No.1 From 
“ £..-From forehead heck ae far an baled, 
over the wad ty * 2 ‘er foret as 
Dew k. | tar ae teepulredd, 
* 8. From ' ear' “ 3. diver the crowno 
over the top, the head. 
“ 4—Frem ear to ear 
round the forehead. 


He hae always ready for sale § «splendid Stock of 
Gents’ Wigs, Toupoes, Ladies’ Wis, Halt Wigs, 
Frisota, Braida, Curls, &c., beactifully manofec- 
tured, and as cheap as any establishment in the 
Union, Letters from any part of the world will re 
ceive attention. 

Private roome for Dyeing Ladies’ and Gentiamen® 
Har. hod eowly 
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THE LOANED UMBRELLA 


Young Mli@kins, son of old Mlifkine the 
banker be of the Dolly Varden pants and 


went away in ecetacy, and, on the fullowing 








Leaves from 2 Pocket Diary. 


Me. 44. 


TRACING A MURDERER. 


| GOMCLUDED. | 


Warren Pos TES GATURDAT EVENING Poet, 
BY OAPTAIN OARNES. 


Over this diaposal of the one evening each 
week unaccounted fer, | emoked two cigars, 
and and thought antil my bead 
soomed to 


‘ era i é 





| 

A c 
** Whe eseally drove hiss heme ?” 
“Why, John-—John Hunt, a groomed 
Mr. Dartmor's bores.” 
| 


** Gentleman to see you.” 

Joba came in from Sepeiee Co ene. 
I gave bim a , wide, deep oe 
oni’ to myself, os a full ule te the 
tranamigration of souls, | could guess where 
the interior, apiritual emenee of John Hunt 
emanated from to enter the present corporeal 
halitat He retained enough of the bull 

dog to teatify to his origin 

"John," | eaid, coasingly, ‘' 1 wante little 
private conversation with you.” His under 
p dropped, so as to show ‘is teeth in « 








day, having attired hi:neself in most elab te 
and stunning array of starch and jewels, he 
took the ambraila, which was an old one, 
and laid it away with hie treasures of con 
quest a4 8 souvenir, and then he went forth 
end purchased an affair to replace it of the 
moat beastifal and costly hind. Thas equip 
he called upon the lady to retarn the 
tering loan. Bhe admitted him to her 
presence, and received the umbrella without 
Uy noticing the exchange, and it 

wae not until she bad listened with beooming 
grevity to his bighly dramatic acknowledg 
ments that the trath beamed upon her She 
saw that he labored under the enchanting 
impression that she had been smitten by his 


appearance. 
** Weally,” said Mliffkins, in sweet, poetic | 
mood, *' youah tender act touched me. Aw, 
it tonched me deeply 4 did pon honaw ” 
** Indeed, sir,” replied the maiden, with 


very unprep ” * Thies way,” 
andi motioned him toward a room jatting 
off from the office. ‘How long have you 
driven Mr. Dartmor's team | 

** Him os ts dead?” 

“T mean Mr. James Dartmor.” 

* Nigh onto « year,” was the reply, given | 
in an Unyractous manner j 
‘Have you any objections to tell me 
where you | ma him to the two evenings each | 

week when he did not go directly gome?’ 

He did not reply | 
1 glanced again in his face. The low, | 
narrow forehead, with the shook of stiff 
reddish hair, the small, pig eyes, flat nose 
and wide waste of mouth, made him any 

thing bat of preposseasing appearance 

laid a gold piece on the table before him, 
remarking 








charming naivete, ** there was no need of this 
gratitude on your part. As you stood be 
neeth our portion you obstructed my view of 
~ u at an opposite window who had 





“It is very necessary that you should an: | 
ewer me, John.” 
"To Hall, to meet the brokers,” was 


hie quick anewer, and he reached out his 
hand to take up the money 
“He is just the boy to be bought over | 


been observing me, aud | sent the ambrelle with money to do anything,” I commented, 


ae the readiest means to get rid of your un 

weloome presence § 
Hlifftins went home and broke up the old 

brella, and igned ite bated fragments 

to the ash barre! 


| 
PROPOSED NEW STYLE OF SCHOOL-BOOKS — 


A paper out West wants modern nageeve | 
ments worked inte school reading books, | 
and offers the following as samples that | 
would be up to the spirit of the age | 
“Here is a man He iw a fireman, be 
belongs ty No 10) If you are a good boy 
you will some day be an angel, like that fire 
man Dhey sometimes get their heads broken | 
“The you see that amall bey? He is « 
good bey, and supports his mother by sell 
ing bewepapers, itis father dont have to | 
work any more, now | 
‘Here is the picture of a young widow 
Nee how sad she looka = Her husband could | 
pet pay ber dry goods bill, and so = he died 
De you think she will get another man? 
he will try hard 
* Here ts the face of a reporter, See how | 
joyful he looks He has just heard that a 
man bas out his own throat, and he is going | 
for the item. Should you like to be a re 
porter, and get licked on dark nights, and | 
see dead persons, and climb ap four pairs of 
stairs 





Oce friend Pott. read somewhere that 
electric epaths could be evolved from acatby 
taking Hf inte « dark room, and stroking ite 
back Hie made the « iperin ent, and in a) 
few moments wae surprised to hear a loud 
yell and to feel something clawing sorvss 
hie face Then he missed the oat Mr 
Potts is bow uncertain ehether he was struck 
by lightoing evolwed from the cate back 
of whether the cat became unduly excited 
wm be stroked ber, and stroked beck again 
bet he  certam that when he andertakes 
to precare electricity again from a oat, he 
Will fret soothe her with a shot.gan 


A rows. lady has written a song in whioh 
she anke How can Il tell bum I lowe bim 
bo more?!” There are several ways in which 
the information may be tuparted Por in 
stance, if the young lady lives im Philadel 
— and the young man whom she doesn't 
ove any more resides in New York, she 
Might telegraph him, charges to be collected 
or if abe wot in a dreadful hurry for him 
te hear the sad words, she might leave it 
until abe visite New York of she could 
write ot she might employ her lig brother | 
to go tell bim , of if both live in the same | 
etty, she might call around after tea, and | 
bribe his sister to tell bigs, or,-—but there 
are many ways, that doubtless sume of 
them have occurred to her ere this Norris 
town Meraid 


Oct West the haman ear.crop grows to an 
in. menme sire viging from the newspapers. | 
Phas ope editor says a brother contemporary 
oan wag bie leftear Then the editor who | 
te accused of wagging his left car, says the 
accuser has to cat slits in the rim of pis hat 
to make room for Me eare Another man 
ont there uses bis car fore napkin. Another | 
ean feu bimeelf with bis sural append. | 
ages. and «tll another employs bis ear for 
es umbrella The champion earist, bow. | 
ever, = an editor who wears several reefs in 
his cars to prevent his treading upon them | 
eo be walks along the street | | 


Twa following is anid to be an authentic | 


copy of « tamned by « commercial | 
fru in Bombay “* Gentlemen We have the 
pleasure to you our reapectfal father | 


life en the — wmetant Hie 


| 


another 


bat | put my hand over the ovin before he | 
took itup. ‘He met the brokers on Tues. | 
day evenings. Where did he go Friday | 
evenings?" 

* Krokers 

I put another piece of money on the one 
already lying before me | 

** Will you tell me the trath / 

* Brokers | 

I picked up the two pleces of money and | 
dropped them into my vest pocket 

* Look here, young man, 1 began severe 
ly, you may divulge to me what I have asked 
of you, of L will have you arrested and pat 
in prison for aiding in Mr. Dartmors mar 
der.’ 

He turned yellow. 

"1 waa never to tell.” 

“No? Well, in this case, you have been 
faithful to your master’ now you must dis 


| close the seeret, to aid in detecting bie mur 


derers, or,” and | adw and seized him 
by the collar, * you go into prison, and take 
your chance of seeing daylight again.” 

Ilia knees smote together; he was con. | 
quered by fear. 

To No Avenue.” 

** Heware how you trifle with me. 
have an eye upon you.” 

He only repeated what he had said before 
I released him, went on to the street, to a 
horse car to No Avenue It was a 
very stylish residence. Lounging in the hotel 
around the corner I made some inquiries, 
but got at nothing satisfactory. Came back 
the next day, with lke success 

Meanwhile, the tiwe of Richard Dart 
mors trial drew near. I waa half frenzied 
at delaya, Three and four days passed in 
this fruitless manner At last, fortune threw 
across my path one of those dashing young + 
fellows who, with no character bat what 
their fathers wedlth gives, yet mingled in 
what is termed the Oret society of the day 

Conversation, by some species of jagglery, 
drifted round to the denizens of Ave 
nue 

* Aud the beautiful lady residing at No 

said I, purposely getting aside from the 

mark 

“Oh, you mean No » Baming the 
exact locality in which | was most inter 
ented! 


I shall 


** Te tt?” I asked, innocently 
“Of course you mean Madame Tl aaline 


| Marquille, of whom everybody bas raved so 


me 


“Certainly. How long did you may she 


hed — there ' 
= uitea year. le very mysterious, 


bate of Avenue society. Was 
1 d d M VPerard, who came 
in the suite of Count Montville, who made 
such a stir in fashionable circles « year ago 

* What became of the count!” asked 
of nobility 

“Oh, travelled on was only sight 
seeing, and as usual everybody tried to get 
down his throet, taking that portion of the 
human system for a strait leading from 
American snobbytem to foreign coronetsa 

“Then it t Monsiear Perard that con 
tinually hovers about her peth ’” 

“ Yea, surely. be ie Medame's brother.” 

“She, then, is e widow ?" 1 returned 

“Yea,” amewered Lewis Chandler, “a 
widow distracting all bearts She has let 
me recollect—e aan: tomorrow evening, 
end | dont mind, Carnes,” very petron. 
may. “af 1 take you along on the list of 
friends. 





for 
kind of patronage. 

I met Madame Pacline Marquille face w 
face. The shock sent me beck against one 
of the mantel slabe. What was she like? A 


alight, delicate , looking little more 
ef ety — 1s 

2 wealth agree over 
her shoulders brightest, mont 
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fal by dark lashes, Delicate, shell-tinted 
silken-rot flashing, matchless creature. 
** well,” I, “one of the fallen angels ; 
if | could only see the mask lifted.” 

Directly Monsieur Perard approached ber, 
and said ——— Unobserved by others, 
I sew the look which she geve him. The 
ao curren emess the flash of the eye be- 
came fiendish, the whole face was trans. 
formed. I don't know what he said—ahe 
had been dancing with a flashy, fashionable 
scion of aristocracy ; but as soon as possible 
I withdrew 

“General Gardner, will you let me bor 
row your name for a little time, and your 
oard p: 

Two days after the levee, I made thia 
request of one, who in the legerdemain of 
our calling, found means to introduce us into 
choice circles. 

I made bat little out of the call, Madame 
was affable enough, believed that she had 
heard my name mentioned at the soiree. 

* Yea,” I replied, ‘I came through the 
kindness of a mutual friend.” 

I know not why, but Madame seemed om 
barrassed , perhaps, because her brother, 
Monateur l’erard, persisted in staying in the 
room. But one thing was evident. Madame 
did not show to so good advantage in day 
light as by gaslight. I came to the imme 
diate conclusion thst she was a clever ac 
treas 

Richard Dartmor's trial came on before 
I had got matters arranged but, happily, 
the jury disagreeing upou the verdict —ano 
ther trial must be had 

For the next month I worked with a will 
in tracing the antecedents of Madame Pauline 
Marynille, I cannot give the process, which 
in alone understood by the craft; but I 
traced her to an emigrant-ship she was of 
Frenob origin I knew from the first. Mon- 
siour Perard was no more ber brother than 
be was brother of the Emperor, An ad- 
miring scoomplice, was the natural sappo- 
ation. 

1 hed visited the widow again, and cau 
tiously questioning, | found that there had 
been a change in her husbands deportment 
for a certain length of time, corresponding 
exactly with the arrival of this Madame lan- 
line. 

Once more, an General Gardner, I sent my 
card up to Madame. It was an intensely dark, 
stormy night chosen for the | peg Mon- 
siear l’erard bad been invited out, to a club- 
room, as arranged. Three or four of my 


| friends drew up under cover of the darkness 


and found shelter among the recesses of the 
house. Madame was gracious, but evidently 
inquisitive as to the reason of my unex- 
pected call, She hinted as much 

‘Madame,’ | said, with great affability, 
‘it im because I have a strange story to 

ou 

Her restless eye lighted upon my face 
with a glance of fire. Her glance then ran 
to a little table near a side window, I took 
the immediate precaution to move up to this 
table. I then told of the emigrant ship, on 
board of which was a foreign lady, who | 
years before, had, in some famous village in 
Svuthern France, lived on intimate terme 
with an American, The man proved as lax 
in promises as she in morals. lle left the 
country, bat later, perhaps in the happiness 
of repentance and a virtuous wife, he had 
sent her money to make her comfortable 
and respectable. She used it for a different 
purpose, for crossing the water and for re- 
venge. Aided by a new admirer, she traced 
Ger old lover out, and attempted, or did 
allure him from the path of rectitude, which 
he sought to tread. After a time, grown 


bold in extortion, a quarrel ensued and 
murder resulted 
I paused 


“A very pretty story,” said madam, with 
livid features, ‘‘and if you wall raise your, 
arm a trifle, 1 will tell on farther.” 

** Not with the pistol that I fancy is in this 
rubbish somewhere,” Looolly returned, pash- 
ing her aside, ‘and L choose t) finish it my- 
self, After that quarrel, Friday night, you 
followed him home 
stabbed him, you stood by to see if it were 
safely done.’ 

She uttered a shriek, and swooped at my 
throat, or eyes, with her —_ white dngers. 
Then she crouched apon the floor and glared 
with green, glassy eyos at mo 

‘Fiend! devil’ and she sprang at me 
again, “how do you know 

“Girl,” I said to the servant, who had 
rushed in at ber mistreas's shriek, attend to 


the door, let those in who are i 
“How do I know, Madame Pauline” 
said 1, as my brother officers entered. ‘I 
will tell you: When you and M Perard 
serene “o the steps close behind Mr. 
Jartmor, . —— the sound of ar 
feet turned to see whom it might be. “= 
Perard stabbed him. He threw out his hand | 
t clutch at some support and tangled is 
flugers in your wonderfal, shining, . 
yellow curls, A few threads pe 
his crooked-up Gngers, as he lay upon his 
face somewhat doubled ap. This has been 
the clue that has led to the murderer.” 

She sank upon the floor in a sort ef At 
We toot care that she should not play us 

On the retarn of M. Perard, be 

manner.” 


| of the distresing affair.” 


It peagly killea ber, bat abe did what nearly 
every woman would under like circamstances, 
that the whole affair abould be 

we the calumutes 


if 


“M. Perard, 


a: 


threats of meeting the full reward of their 
crime, made a written confession of the 
deed, and afterward managed, as arranged, 
to get away to parts anknown. His confes- 
sion, falling into proper hands, released 
Richart Dartmor, bat he died soon after in a 
wild debauch. I got the reward, if no fame ; 
and the matter was soon buried in the rush 
of later events. 


ORA. 


Ora’s eyes are dark as night, 

Yet they have a tender light ; 

(re laughe in carclese give, 

Yet her heart can sadder be, 
Fairy Ora, cheery Ora! 

Tell me, can you e'er love me? 


(ra’s bright emile comes and goes, 

(iver lipe eweet a the rose ; 

Ora’s voice ts full and clear 

Ap the biitheet bird's you hear, 
Gentle Ora, darling Ora! 

To my heart you are so dear! 


Ora's step is light and free, 

And she passes like the bee, 

When in balmy May be fica, 

Neeking sweets ‘neath sunny skica, 
Airy Ura, = Ora! 

Let the love-light warm your eyes! 


Ora’s heart ie great and warm, 
Bright and gentle as her form, 
(oh, where all the charms combine, 
Who can say which mo.t doth shine Tt 
Witching Ora, peertess Ura! 
Tell me, wilt thea not be mine 7? 
—_ ee 


MATCH-MAKING MAMMAS. 

The * marriage de convenance is just as 
much an institation here as in Europe, and 
ing are just as common. 
There is a lady well-known in one of our 
cities who has married off a large family of 
daughters eligibly, and prides herself openly 
on having performed a mothers duty. ** Not 
one of them,” says this frank woman, when 
speaking of her sons-in-law, ‘‘ would have 
married a daughter of mine, if I had not 
brought it about by little dinners and adroit 
attentions, by ~~): opportunities for in- 
tercourse, and--and by patting it in their 
heads. And they are ail very happy. I! 
think the world would be much better off if 
the question of marriage were settled for 
people by anybody but themselves.” But all 
young ladies have not such clever mammas ; 
some must echeme and manwuvre for them. 
selves. ‘‘ What ia the charm of the Clark 
girls’ asked a lady of a young man-about- 
town. ‘They are not pretty, or very in- 
telligent, or fashionable, or rich, yet the 
oung men frequent their house, and they 
| ote seoured the three best matches in New 
York.” ‘* Well,” was the reply, after a mo- 
ment's pondering, ** they sit down on a sofa 
well, they are always good-natured, they are 
very sympathetic, they make you feel at 
home, they are womanly and full of tact; 
when they bid you -night it is with a 
gentle pressure of the hand, which leads 
you to think that you have made an impres- 
sion. Then, they never allow their eyes to 
wander when you are talking to them.” 
Lippincett's Magazine, 


—_—- 


A MODERN BLUEBEARD. 


Half a centary ago, a Jewish merchant, 
Insaca Pedro Corne, lived at Grenada, Spain, 
in a house built at the base of a lofty rock. 
He devoted himself to marrying and making 
money, and succeeded so well in both that 
he amassed a large fortune, and took unto 
himeelf seven wives, not polygamously but 
in succession, as one after the other was 
transferred from bis arma to the grave. It 
was his habit to bury his spouses at night 
and unattended. It was probably this fact 
that cansed the suspicions that finally drove 
him from the city. He married again twice, 
and, finally, having baried his nine wives, he 








HOT SHARED. 


BY BAYARD TAYLOR. 


As achieftainess pay Dy = me 
oe emile oe the hearts that : 
wow and bead | 








agee by express. 
Porrawatamis, (Kaneas,) writes: “As Ra 
tare je invariably Imposed upen you will be ear. 


munciations of the twe sames, Gerald and Ger- 
rude? %4. A young wishes to know, 
taking Into the fact that ducks are 
whether he can satisfaction out of the 

ellow who has of bieduck? 8d. 
What your opleloe of my writing?" We can 


i 
i 
i 


procu 
prices : yt cyegiansses, oe ae 
glaneces, ; tortotse-shell eye-glasses, $3.50 ; 
canite or rubber, $1.50, The first syliabies in the 
names given, are od iff y. Gerald 
“ with seit G., Gertrude with hard 
a, 9 te pees enseed gaatiten So seat enanet Gag 
tee out 


o<« 
iF 





Gea. He 
can undeuptedly demand satisfaction, — and 


Pat Youn Poetses.—Authors and others often 
send us letters and uscripte not paid. in 
these cases ibe here enf rates 


rece: ving 
will also bear in mind that the | bow re 
quires letter a al man acrpan therfore i 
eftes c , ae It le always safer, to send large pack- 








ft -~1, -- aed & 
tress dyspeptics when are eaten. 
they often are, late at might. It is mid they 
Eta tA: 
some 
| on them, or by the tips into allt as 
we do radinben Dr. records 4 
case of death that cocurred in England from 
| cating Geociy of nate, which be said would 
| have prevented if the had eaten 
| ealt with the nats, or had then trealy of a 
after distress had cocurred from eating them. 
| To Ovaz 4 Farom om rae Haxp.—Take 
pany yor hy Fe 
| grate it Ane, and wot in « teacup cold 
| snd wet cose in Sve suinehes tn onid const 
and wet im five in oud . 
ao bo ee ee 1 
whee an Whee © oe kee 
a A 
‘o Remove arts — correspondent 
asked recently what remove warts 
from the To this another correspond. 
Sas weed the following ensasssteliy; “"Apett 
the juice from the milk-weed (Antoine 
she Saves om aie 
retara.” 
Sotesene comethe ti American of 
. to clear a well of carbonic acid gas. It 
ls to lower a red hot iron tothe wale, wos 
to produce « little steam. vapor 
stantly ebsorbe the gas. - 
’ 











WSITTEE FOR THE GATURDAT EVENING Post. 
I am composed of 64 letters. 

My 1, 30, 57, 14, 43, 60, was the muse who 

ded over b 

My 2, 43, 55, 47, 58, 40, wae the deity who 

reaided over horses and stables. 

My 3, 54, 27, 63, was a nymph who had no. 
thing bat voice. 


I 


t 

Ad 4, 46, 52, 25, 63, was the muse who pre- 

sided over love. 

My 5, 43, 7, 3, was a liquor offered up as 
sacrifice to the Genii. 


My &, 35, 51, 19, 47, 7, 22, were monsters 
who inhabited the infernal regions. 

My %, 15, 20, 51, 40, was the goddess of 

flower. 

My 12, 45, 51, 55, 22, 6, 5a, 26, 0, 46, 56, 

was the muse who presided over \ 

My 13, 55, 10, 14, 34, 47, was the tutelary 

god of the Athenians. 

My 14, 31, 44, 20, 7, 40, was a beautiful god- 

—_ daughter of Phasbe, by Cmus, the 
tan. 

My 16, 41, 6, 1, 47, 53, was one of the gods 
of the sea. 

My 17, 10, 22, 37, 6, 61, 43, 53, 40, was one 

of the inferior rural deities. 

My 21, 6, 13, 53, 60, was one of the god- 

deases of the woods. 

My 22, 11, 15, was the name given to Apollo, 

in Heaven. 

My 23, 3, 14, 15, 20, 32, 40, was one of the 





oe age wy Seca «a microscopic hand, b ie 
ly the thing fox editorial eyes. 

Dotty Vanpex, (Richland, Wis.) writes: “As 
are the man that knews > 
lighten one of your subscribers on t a 
questions ; — Ist. writers to papers always spe 
and punctuate correctly, or do the printers correct mis- 
takes in hy pan and panctuation forthem? %4 
Where does M reaide, when she ls at home? 
Srd. le it proper fora lady to give berself the title of 
Mise, when writing her name to a letter? 4th, Was 
Patrick Henry an Irishman? if not, whence his 
Bame? Sth. ~ eutiled 
7? If eo, have you 
condemned it?" ist, Writers do pot alwaysspell and 
punctuate correctly—and we often have the trouble 
to correct manuscript that might, with a little care on 
the part of the writer, have been made perfectly cor- 
rect. For tnetance, we have made, at least, a dozen 
corrections in your letter, dd. As long as our wri- 
tere do pot themecives make pablic their place of 
residence, we dg pot feel at liberty tode so, 8d, 
There is no breach of in it, but as « general 
thing it is not necessary. times It may be neces- 
sary, to enable a stranger to address the answer pro- 
EE. 4th, Patrick Heary wae born in Virginia, His 
ather was @ native of Seotiand, and « nephew of 
Robertson, the celebrated historian, We de not know 
how he came to borrow a uame for his son from the 
sister isle, Sth, It te respectfully declined, 

kK. BL, (Cooper, Texas) writes: “Ip reading the 
bewspapers | frequently see reference to Bleck Fri- 
day. | suppose it has some comnection with the 
Fiek and Corbin money crisis, if such it could be 
calied, Now | never have been able to fad out ex- 
actly what the nature of that combination was, I 7 
state what their objeet was, so far as known, what 
means they employed, and how far they succeeded in 
carrying out their object.” The name refers to a co- 
alition of New York brokers, whose rpose was to 
put op the premium on geld to as --4 a figure as 
+ and who succeeded sufficiently to unsettle 
or the time the money market of the country, They 
had purchased largely in gold of the opposite party of 
brokers, known as bears. These parchases are based 
upon delivery at a fixed time, It le the object of the 
beare to lower the premium on gokl before the time 
of delivery comes ruand ; that of the bulls to advance 
the premium, At the period on which the contracts 
came due the cealitien eo manipulated the gold mar- 
ket, by heavy purcharee and other means, as to ad- 
vaner the premium from about 33 fo 6 per cent, 
when the Secretary of the Treasury, by heavy sales of 
the surplus gold of the Govermment, defeated their 
scheme, and forced down the prem.am to something 
r ite original Qgure, As it was, many of the bears 
were seriously lo jared, having made their settlements 
while the premium was advancing. The custom is, 
not to pay the goid, but to pay the difference between 
the premiom at which it was purchased, and that at 
which it stands at Ume of settlement. It is thus 
simply a grand gambling operation, aud the general 
pubiic need have no sympathy for the losers, 
should certainly have bo admiration for the winners, 
It ended by Fisk denying that be gave orders to an 
agent, who had been purchasing tery heavily on his 
account. The latter, it we remember rightly, com- 
mitted suicide to avold the raipous consequences of 
his action, 

A Mecnanic anke: “ What is the best mechanical 
paper for a mechanic to takeT’ If there wae only 
obe such paper, we could anewer your question, 
Bat as there are a nomber of them, each adapted to 
certain Lastes and reyuirementa, we weuld pet like to 
declare any of them the best, What would be best 
sulted to one party, might be the weret for another, 
QUsniet, writes: “Please inform me, through 
your paper, what it le that makes such a great dif- 
ference in the price of different sete of Tilton’s Eho- 
nite Croquet sete; and what is the lowest price at 
which the beet quality can te bougbt, as 1 suppose 
tome of the difference mast be on account of orna- 
mentation.” The difference is in the number of 





was buried himeelf at Ver@ Crug, in 15/4). 
His story had well-nigh b forgotten in 
Grenada, when, a few since, some 
workmen, employed in re ng his old 


house, discove a subterranean 

one bundred and thirty-five feet Gee tel 
which were seven female skeletons. Medical 
experts say that they must have all been 
placed there during the modern Bluebeard's | 
Kite. Grenada is properly excited. The | 
skeletons have been taken away; bat, if 
anybody doubts the story, he can go and see 
the cave. 

—_  —E-— 

@@ A father living in Titusville, who 
has two or three very courtable girls, 
placed a notice on his front-door the other 
night, which read, *‘ Shut down for thirty 
days. No stove in the parlor, and but one 


wa young Philadelphian, whose bou- 


quets cost him seven hundred dollars lasté 


season, ian't going into society thid. 





&@ As the early morning train down drew 
up at the first stat a pl t-looking gen- 
tleman stepped out on the and, 


inhaling the fresh air, enthusiastically ob- 
served to the breakman, i 4 
vigorating ’" ‘‘No, sir, it's Bethel,” the 

t The pleasant-look 


Ueman retired. 
Baront Bor.--A boy, six years old, 
having been lectared by his father on the 











yishness of crying when any calamity 
bapy eb d the pat | beart, the 
other morning, hy saying, “* B. cried 
‘cause ; but if 














balls, kind of wood, &c. His lowest priced sets are 
Sm, 
(Several letters are beld over to be answered in our 


While your Mr. Perard seven and a half feet wide, at the end of | ®**) 


——_— 


Srawep Beer.—Ten ds of freeh beef 
cut from the short ribe or brisket ; bone it, 
flour it well and put it in a fish kettle, cover 


it with seald: water, add carrots, 
of pa tied ap 


when ready, 
upper skin, keep meat warm, thicken 
the soup or liquor in which the meat was 








My 29, 18, 53, 28, 43, were called by the 

Greeks ** Demons.” 

My 31, 22, 15, 46, 13, 59, 40, was a goddess 

called the “ Princess of justice.” 

My 36, 43, 7, 54, was presided over by the 
Acol 


god us. 
My 48, 59, 46, 20, 53, 28, 31, was the god- 
deas who p' over trees. 
My 49, 13, 46, was the province of the god 


ars. 
My 55, 13, 32, was the god who invented the 


ue 3, 41, 39, 22, was ao terrestrial god- 
deas, ‘‘ She who first our furrows plough- 

ed. "— Ovid. 

My 64, 2, 13, 62, 59, was an animal worship- 

by the Babylonians of Memphis. 

My 9, 43, 33, 45, 22, was the 

fidelity, 

My 55, 14, 56, 42, 4, 6, 43, were subordinate 

infernal » 

My 58, 50, 62, 61, 6, 24, 55, 18, was the muse 

who presided over rhetoric. 

a | 58, 38, 13, 51, 47, 7, was the ferryman of 
ell. 

My 58, 14, 28, 35, was the muse who presided 


over history. 
My whole is a tribute to the Mercury. 
Fort Totten, D. T. AHMEW. 


CONCEALED TREES. 
WR(TTEN FOR THE SATURDAY BVENING POST. 


I. Ma, please give me some cake ? 

2. Did you pass here yesterday / 

3. Cold tobacco tea kills some insects. 

4. A sorry ewer and basin were on the 

table. 

5. A spendthrift should never marry. 
A p om pin entered my ae re 


DIAMOND PUZZLE. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
. A captain. 
. Very sick. 
. Like. 
. Not despairing. 
». One who rigs vessels. 
6. A waterfall. 
7. A burner of wood and coal. 
Each one of the above has seven letters. 
Place them one above the other, and com- 
mence with the middle letter of the top 
word and follow the diamond round; it will 
ve you the namo of « city in the United 


GAHMEW. 


1 
2 
3 
4 


tea. 
Fort Totten, D. T. 
WORD SQUARES. 

I, 

One whose intellect is impaired by age. 

An eloquent speaker. 

Idle, trifling talk. 

A post office im Illinois. 

A heavy stone to level walks. 
Il. 





The ftagrant quality of plants. 
Belonging to the country. 
Cavity of the 

A New State. 
To ebange. 


Trl. 
ke 
A labyrinth. 
A garden mentioned in the Bible. 
HILL. 
An aeriform fiuid. 


An interjection. 
To incline. 
Seaboard, N. C. 


ANSWERS TO LAST. 
ENIGMA—1. The Pyramids. 2. To-day, 


will be jay. 
HIDDEN FLOW 1. Aster. 2. Bone. 
Pink. 


EUGENE 
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